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Th E great ſervice vou have” done 
this comedy, by your admirable per- 
formance in jit, obliges the author to 
return you his publick thanks; he dees 
ſo moſt ſineerely; and; at the ſame 
time, begs leave to inſeribe it to + = 
as you have certainly the beſt" right 
to what you have made. 
It is not the firſt time, indeed, that 
the writer of this piece has been ins _ -- 
debted to the abilities of Mrs. Abings ©. 
ton: thoſe perſons who remember her 
in the Hypocrite, (and ſuch as have ſeen "2 
that play, I think, cannot have eaſily 
lorgot her] muſt allow, that ſhe made 
a no leſs ſtriking figure in Charlotte, 
(the elegant, and ſprightly Maria'of the 
Nonjuror) than ſhe now does, in the 
aunting, Hippant, noiſy chambermaid. 
a2 But, 
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5 But, while I am endeavouring ü. to 
acknowledge my obligations to you, 
Iet not my aue, Nes for a lady, 
=_ make me overlook a friend to whom [ 
4 am equally bound; I mean Mr: King: 
3 5 1 by all accounts, has ſupported 
the character of Mufkato in a manner 
even to force applauſe from enemies. 
I wiſh T could deviſe a better me- 
thod than 1 here take to expreſs my 
gratitude to you both; my praiſes 
can add nothing to your reputation, 
nor to his: however, I ſhall have a 
_ mean opinion of my writings, than 


either of you an opportunity of inſpir- 
ing the public, with freſh admiration 
of au talents. Jam, ie 
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otherwiſe would, while they afford 
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V HEN this Comedy was 1 into Nr. 
Garrick's hands, it was delivered to him as a 

piece, the chief merit of which conſiſted in 
the Intrigue; and, as ſuch, he agreed wit 
the N that it was a very great curioſity. 
It muſt be one d, indeed, in juſtice to His 
diſcernment, that he thought the exhibition 
of it a hazardous attempt; however, he at 
the ſame time declared, that if the Play did 

not too far claſh with the prejudices e- 
railing taſte, he thought it had ande ed 
right to ſucceſs. On what ground the writer 
founded his hopes; that theſe prejudices would 
not be unreaſonably urged agaiaſt it; or, if 
they were, that his Comedy would in the end 
get the better of them; a ſhort account of 
the piece from whence he took it, I Pre 
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Tun 


* _ — " 
d 2 * 
re 0 
£ 
* 
% 1 = 


. "3 


* r 1 5 4 © k. 


. "ds F< 1 * 


„„ Lore 


"Tux original of the = rn now „ Ts 


the public, is called E/ E 2 7 la Tapads, 


De Hidden Man and the Peil d 


oman ; and is 


counted the maſter-piece of, the moſt famous 
among the Spaniſh Dramatic Poets, Don Pedro 


Calderon de la Barca; who, through Moliere, 


| ' Corneille, Le Sage, Boiſſy, &c. has provided 


Vanbrugh, Centlivre, Cibber, and Steel, with 


 TheMiſtake, The Falſe Friend, The Worider, 


The Buſy Body, The Kind ! mpoſtor, The Lady's 


' Philoſophy, and The Lying Lover, all Engliſh - 
Comedies, which have been received upon the 


ſtage with the warmeſt N of J 
H RE AY neithier — Saum zine? 
of Calderon's favourable reception among us, 
nor the forcible manner in which the writer 
was ſtruck, when he firſt peruſed this parti- 
cular Comedy of his, were the ſole motives 
that induced him to adopt it. In à little 


French book, called Hiftoire des F*tes Gallantes 


des Rois de France, he found it praiſed as a 
miracle of invention and dramatic ſituations; 
and that in the year 1668 it was one of the 


plays that had been performed during the 


famous ſeaſt at Verſailles, given by Louis XIV. 
to his court, and a vaſt concourſe of the firſt 
people in Europe. In another book, Where 
it is mentioned, he found that in November 
171% it was again put into French, and acted 
under the title of L Amant Cache & la Dame 
Hut. mY at the caſtle of the celebrated 
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Mareſabal Noailles, in honour of his daughter's © 
marriage with Prince Charles ; and afterwards 


by the comedians in Paris, (to whom: the 
Mareſchal made it a preſent) with the greateſt 


ſucceſs. Laſtly, in the year 1769, it was 


once more tranſlated into the French language, 


by Monſ. Langquit, a Counſellor of Parliament, 
.and an excellent writer and critic ; who, after 


much praiſe of the poet and the piece, (which 


he names La Cloiſon, The Pannel) ſpeaking 
of Don Carlos and  Muſkato, being locked 
up in the unfurniſhed houſe, he lays, « it 
eis an incident the moſt theatrical that can. 
« be imagined, and nothing is fo inereſting 
* and ſo.fingular as the ſituations it produces. 


Bur I ſhall perhaps be told, that theſe teſ- 
timonies in favour of the Original may ſtill 
leave the Copy without excuſe ; and as I be- 
lieve they who diſlike the Play will hardly 
take my word; when I tell them I have done 
it no harm, I-muſt refer them to the Spaniſh 
original, or the French tranſlation, (which is 
literal) to enable them to decide the point. 
I ſhall only add, in this place, that the critics 
have long agreed to make a diſtinction be- 
tween Comedies af Character and Comedies 
of Intrigue ; and notwithſtanding theſe are 


undoubtedly the heſt, which are compoſed of 


a due portion of both, I never underſtood, 


from all I have read about the matter, that 


Comedy forfeited her name by attaching her- 
{elf to either, particularly the latter; in Which 
N N the 
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the great difficulty 5 the a FR 
72 td lie. 225 pg of 
late years ion for to add 

herſelf rather to the Heart and Dadra pings 
than the Fancy, that ſhe may not addreſs Her- 
ſelf to the Fancy ſolely, (as in this piece 

| without calling her title at alli in Jurſtibs. 6 ] 

a Tursr propoſitions agreed to, 1 l 
Mall be pardoned for thinking that a reader, - 
or ſpectator, not violently exceptions; W900 
will ſit down with a Hearty defire to be amuſed, 
may find great entertainment {rom-Calderon's 
Play. Nay, even the PE critic will 
meet ſomethiog not be _ difpleaſed 
with, particularly in the Plat; in which is 
preſerved a perfect unity of action, - at the 
ſame time that it is branched into a multitude 
of incidents. Theſe incidents, again, are all 
naturally prepared; riſing one from the athet, 
without confuſion, without obſcurity; and 
with leſs to excuſe, on the plea of neceſſity, 
(a plea which in ſome caſes a judicious critic 
Will always be ready to admit) than could be 
caſily ſuppoſed, in ſuch a tiſſue of events, 
drawn from a ſimple circumſtance. Nor, Jet 
me fay, will a candid judge, who, knows bow 


'* This ſort of Comedy, if pleaſanery be rot incively 
excluded, is certainly the moſt commendable of all ; and 
the Author begs leaue to obſerve, chat the Maid of the 

Lill, a piece written by himſelf, however trifling in-other 
circumſtapces, was the firſt ſentimental Drama th 
ed on the Engliſh ſage, for near ror F | 
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| to rate the merit of invention, be very apt to | 

| quarrel with ſuch a Play, for a weak Scene, 

or unguarded Phraſe ; or for wanting, what in 


its nature it cannot have, laboured Dialogue, 
and high wrought Character. 


To the performers in this Comedy, the 
Engliſh Author, or Tranſlator, which ever 
he may be called, has great obligations; 
particularly to Mr. Reddiſh, who, in the 
character of Don Carlos, accepted of a part, 
purely to ſerve him, greatly below his merit; 
though his ſpirited aCtion gives it conſequence 
in the repreſentation. To Mr. Parſons, Mr. 
Brereton, and Mr. Baddely, he is alſo very 
much obliged, | | 


RY IP © 


b= 4rd 
"> 


To Mr. Garrick he is indebted for — every 
thing; but, as they were given in a mdment 
of neceſſity and diſappointment, he muſt par- 
ticularly thank him for his Prologue and - 
Epilogue ; the value of the gift being in no 
ſort leſſened to the receiver, by the ſhort time 
aken to produce them, 
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SPOKEN: „ 


Ms.” M o O D N 


Ho ! there ye are Before one word L utter; aA 5 
0 I muſt tell you, my dears that I, Captain on Cate 
With ſilent reſpect, will a thing or two ſaß ye 3 
About my relation who wrote this new play: 3 
My couſin, poor ſoul's, in a damnable fright, 
Becaſe why? - to amuſe ye he takes great delight; '. 
I ſaid, fye, for ſhame !—what a man and be frightful ? 1. 
A pale baſhful Iriſhman's never delightful ; | 
No conqueſts are gain'd, with ſuch dread looks as thoſe ; z 
I told him, a man ſhould not ſhrink at his foes ; 
That you were his friends, and would taſte what he writ, 
If he would not o'erload you with humour and wit; 
He ſwore he would net be fo wake and abſurd ; 
And if I know my couſin, be'l] not brake his word, 
My couſin's no fool, at your reading and writing, 
Tho' now for his play, he's as pale as a whiting. Ef: 
I anſwer'd for you, which his heart has much eas'd, 
That tho' you don't like it, I'm ſure you'll be plas'd g 
For they ſay that Old Nick, if he's plas'd, will be civil ; 
You'll like it, if not plas'd, to be unlike the Devil. 
In ſhort, my dear couſin has taken a prize; 
I'm ſure you'll applaud him, tis Spaniſh, my boys. 
An old crazy veſſel, ill built, rigg'd, and plann'd ; 
But now is ra-built, new rigg'd, and new mann'd, 
And juſt ready to lance.— If, when it appears, 
From this noble veſſel, you'll give it three cheers, 
'Twill lighten his heart, tho? it load not his purſe, | 
And the rogue will cry out Tis well it's no wor/e: „„ 

From the head to the ſtarn, thus let me addreſs you, 5 

To lend us your hands — for faith I'll not preſs you, 


# 

2 7 4 

} p 4 
ly 


Us rotoc ve! 4 
Tow ® you in the top there, with bawling don't lun lim; 
As you'r ſtout; pray be matciful, don't fire upon him, 
If + you on the quarter-deck will not befriend him, 
Your ſwivels and ſmall arms, faith, quickly will end him, 
| And if f you between degks, my couſin don t fayour, 
But give him your broadſides, you fink him for ever, 
And, Q.ye. I ſweet Craters,, who fit in the cabin, 

Whoſe privateer eyes are out hearts ever nabbing, * 


o but awe with your cannon this abend 
You'll charm Iriſh. hearts, to pour ſex. eyer ky 


That a ſon of St. Patrick's protected by . 
_ * Upper gallery. ee 2 7. 
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The Aurnon of nnn 
Spoken 'by Mr. E ING - oy 
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NSTEAD of an epilogue, round, ſmart, and terſe; { 
Let poor ſimple me, and in more ſimple en. | 
Juſt handle the text is well it's no worſe, © = 


The brat of this night, hould you cheriſh and nHursg 
And huſh it, and rock it, tho' you fill not his purſe, 
The daddy will lay, that 77. well it's no 2 


1 
Or ſhou'd his — fortune, turn out the ben 


That his pockets ybu fill, tho' his play you ſhou'd curls, 
Still our r author wil . is well it's no worſe, 


4 
S373 


244 


The town with gh poet, will puſh, carte and tierce, | 
If the bard can ſo guard, that his buff you don't 88 01 * 


Tho you pink him a little is well it's ns “ 


1. Should the play-houſe be full, tho? the criticks ſo fierce, * 
| The managers, actors, and author aſperſe, 
We ſhrug up our ſhoulders—'Ts well i it's 10 wor ſe. 


But ſhould you to damn, be reſoly'd and perverſe, / 
if quietly after, from hence you diſperſe, 


We rin you 9 s well it's no worſe. 


E A 
2 , Wie Cit” I, om," neee . 
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Don Guzman de Ribbera, 


Don Carlos de Pimentel, 


Don fake Pacheco, ; 
Don Ferdinand., x: 
Lazarillg, .. hin i . 5 . 
Muſkato. 


Marcella, 3 
Aurora, 
Leonarda, ö 
Beatrice,  * 
a Nun, hy 
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Mr Mc. Reddiſh, 


Mr. Davis. 


: MN. Brereton: 
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— _ Mr. Baddely, 4. fy! 


Mr; King. 
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Tis Well it's no Worſe. 
S Well it's no Worie. 
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4 place ſuppoſed to bs in the ſuburbs of Madrid + 
time, near the duſt of the evening. Don Carlos 
enters as from a journey, followsd by Muſkato. 


1 


b. Cn. Mysx ato! 
Mußt. Signor Don Carlos. 3 
D. Cor, What was it the clock ſtruck is we paſſed 
by the convent ? _ | th 3 
Muſk. Seven, Sir. | 

D. Car. *Tis too light to venture into town yet; 
till it grows a little darker, let us ſtop here—have © 
you tied the mules to the trees, as Fordered you? _ 

Muſt. Yes, Sir, I have tied the mules ; but don't 
you think ic would have been more in the natural 
order of things, if the riders had been tied firſt? 

D. Car. What do you mean? p 

Muſt. Neither more nor lefs, than that, of the 
four, the beaſts ate the moſt reaſonable creatures. 

D. Car. You think we are two madmei then. 

My. Troth do I, Sir; with ſome little differ- 
ence, however, between us. | 


B | i. D. Car: 
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Zo Car. You would inſinuate, I ſuppoſe 


have the precedence in that, as youl og 
other things in which we are mutually 
- you are mad, en maitre, as the French have it am 
mad, through complaiſagce, as it were; or intereſt; 

or to adapt myſelf to the company of my bettery. 


— or 3 ee; 
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with another lady, about whom you: wiſely took it 
in your” heads. to quarrel. Well, after having 


intention, till the moment, you put i in practice 
Naſkato, ſays you———Here, your 


ſome of the pretty outlets about town. ut the 
devil a bit—No fooner had we ſet foot on the road 


ry 
\ 
* 
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Mu. Oh nothing farther, Sir, than that-yoy 


D. Car. And how do you prove this, paß? 

Muſt. How do I prove it? Thul if are 
three months ſince we were obliged to make our Ml P. 
eſcape from this good town of Madrid, after having 


Ailled a gentleman, brother to a certain lady o 4 
whom, for ſome months before, you had been . m. 


paying your addreſſes: and, what is not a little ex- Ml © 


af 


traordinary, you were not only the: profeſitd ad- 


mirer of his ſiſter, but his fival at the ſame time 


= 


elves out of Spain, we arrived ſafely and 


fought our ut of S Arrived. Tarel 
happily in Portugal; when, I know not upon What 
crotchet——for you never told me a word of out 


coming one evening ſuddenly into 220rs ings— 

6 Here onour, As I 
Get our boots, ſays you, and ſaddle the mules di- 
rectly I thought we were going to take dhe air in 


to Spain, than clapping your heels Tmattly to the be. 
ſides of your beaſt, off you went in A gen 268 
and I folowed——cfick, crack=——whip and pur , 
through thick and thin—till here we are at the gate! oY 

of Madrid again. . „ f f 
D. Can This is all very true * 
Miſt, And yet you are ſurprized that 1 Mou or 
think you a madman... EO RI oo, D 
D. Car. You are not unacquainted, Mufkatc _ 
with the violence of my paſſon fer Marcella, tn wa 
daughter of Don Guzman de Ribbera—1 m_ - 
. . 0! , 
\ Wet you 
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from the:fixſt-moment, I ſaw,her,; but finding her 


prepoſſeſſion in favour of a relation of her own, an 


unſurmountable bar to my. wiſhes, I at length de- 


termined to get the bettet of an inclination ſo un- 


happily placed, and to that end caſt my eyes uon 
another very beautiful woman, hem you arg alſo 
acquainted with Aurora, the ſiſter of Don Pe aro” 
Paccheco. UO ü | & .9 


MOY 7290400 F {1 199998 4 BOY JUL 
Muſe, Well, Sir, and being ſo mighty well ac- 


quainted with all theſe things as, to my ſorrow, I. 


4 


moit certainly am what .ſignihes your going 


about to tell me this rigmiroll tory now 


D. Car. There is à melancholy indulgence in 


diſcourſing upon the ſuhjects of our uneaſineſs I. 
ſay then, my friend, 1 uſed every means poſſible to 


make myſelt really fall in love with Aurora; hut my 


heart refuſedito be an accomplice in the-inconſtancy; 


to which my reaſon adviſed ie for my misfortune,, 
Don Alonzo, tlie brother of the beauty from, whoſe, 


power Lendęavoured to free myſelt, was the pro- 
feſſed admirer; of her whom I affeted-to-ſerve——l; 
ane day ſa them walking together on the Prado 5; _ 


| was willing to; interrupt; the tſte à tẽte, and im- 


mediately joined them Aurora appeared pleated, 
with my compa y; and after I came up, paid little, 8 = 


attention to Don Alonzo - this piqued his, pride 
he took occaſion to inſult me We roy our {words 
——[ had-the advantage - and, at thi 


my antagoniſt lay dead at my feet. 111211 201 


he fell—and:a'well timber'd fellow he was IL think 


_ ſaw. à finer corpſe ſince I came into the 
vor b "x "7. 8 | ia nal " 7 


FDI 5 LAY WIS 74s 1 is 11904 — 11 7 
D. Car. This unlucky affair for ced me to fliy—! 


and when I had been about two months in Por- 
tugal, I received this letter from Aurora (taking a 


letter from his pocket)—you may read it. 
Muſk. You know I can't, and that's the reaſon 
jou are ſo willing to let me—however, read it for 
B 2 | me z 


1 


ſecond, paſs,, 
__ 


* 
MY 


23 
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4 IS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: » 
* me; I have done more than that for voa befor 
n BY Ts; 1” 1 
| 525 Car. LIſten n Wie: euere exph- 
nations of compliment and regard, are theſe words, 
Lou know my brother is abſent, and yo ein- 
* not have a ſurer - retreat than in my houſe, 
here the family will never think of ſearching 
for you: accept it I beſeech you; you will beon 
< the ſpot to manage your affaits and 1 am per- 
1 ſuaded nothing prevents your pardon, but your 
© not being here to excite your tea o a Proper 
60 zeal. oa CIO aut i 24117 ene 

Miſe. And fo, Sir, te te tonvince Donn Aueh be 
you were not inſenſible of her ' obliging offer, you 
quitted Liſbon, where you were in peace and ſafety 
D. Car. In effect, Muſkato, friends ate feld 
ſolicitous for us in our abſence AI habe therefore 
come to Madrid upon this invitation, Inithe day 
time I can conceal myſelf in Autora's houſe; and gt 
: _— go out among ſome I dare:truſty\-whoſe'1n- 
tereſt, if warmly exerted, may be of the utmof 
| ſervice to me. And ſhall I confeſs,: that I am not 
a little fatcered with the thought; now am here, 
of ſometimes accidentally ſceing the charming Mar. 

_ cella;, and now and then, in an Fran paying my 
homage under her window. 
© Muſt. Why to be ſure, Sir, dat ben cum 
to a gentleman of your amorous diſpoſition ; and to 
5 the truth, I promiſe myſelf ſome line gtati · 
fication, in enjoyments of the ſame kind fot What 
between Beatrice, ehamber- maid to Douua Marcel 
la, and Leonarda, the governante of Donna Ruro- 
ra—But I am ſadly afraid we ſhall be executed be · 
fore we have time to Ln any of thoſe POAp -fancies 
oo far: „ a. 05 77 75 45 
1 aten #7 2411} DIVIBON l 
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Don Cale. Muſkato: : Marcella, Beads Coach- 
man, and Servants bebind tbe ſcenes. 
craſb is heard, with ſcreams and Fare of Ty 


Mar. o beaw ns and earth! 
Coach. Kniac, kniac, kniac! 5 Aer. 

Muſe. Hey dey! what's all this? Wie 
Mar. Pedro, Lopez! r 
Coachm. Ge up! ge up, 4 | 


1} Footm., Why, Diego, you have got into a ditch 


here. N. Nen 

' 2d Footm. Take the-horſes- by the © head, while ; 
clap my ſhoulder_to the wheel. | 

Coachm. Come then loves, come |) * 

Beat. Help, murder, help! di", 

D. Car. A carriage dne burned wins women: in 
it; I muſe A ue lee what will be the conſe- 
que ne. 247 d Huν,j e: E e 

Muſe. Why sir, are e gone - 
1, Fobim. — acroſs) Stay a little as 
ſtay a little—I It run to the houſe and inform my 
maſter of what has happened, and get ſomebody to 
our aſſiſtance. N- e 

Muſe. Hah, ſure I ſhould know that livery l If 
ever I ſaw it in my life, tis Don Guzman de Rib- 


berz's :. bis houſe! is band by, and Ill be bangd i 
this is not his an that's eps Wenn roſe | 


we here ? 18 
Enter. Beatrice, 575 72 6 PER: ; and 4 "TT 
mas carrying a flambtau, q' — 


Bea. Ohl vou villain, you villain, fee what 
you ve done. 

Coachm. Why ho hve 1 done, Mrs. e 
I hope I have done no harm to yoby-« not n 


elſe; Heavn forbild. ne ug 


Beat. Do you call it no harm to overturn us ? 
My ruffles are torn off my arms; and ſee here what 
condition wy vell's in —It's not the firſt time 
N f you've 


A ſudden 5 
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"JA, ve. been like. to ſery us bis way; 5 
my matter delerves it, Th! ; log iN w 


ſhould it be known that you are in" 


* — 
AUS 


% p . * . 


* * 
——_ 


hy * | 


[keeping 8 
0 ſuch a drunken ſor” as you a” * 


Cod bm. Drunken! Upon my Honour, a0 A 


a chriſtian, F have not taſted any thidg wer this 

ble ſſed day, 4 2 r ra | 

ditch water. 4 |. 2366 e Hy 35 45H + 
Beat. Go, you are a naſtyiwretehi, ,©1-* all 


Coe hm. But 7 Knew well enough you would: ſay. 


Rus drunk? — * 15 1 "WS © SN * 


_ Brat. ke. jr my oy n 


2 Foo. A cavalier came to ber aſſiſtance, and 


is leading her along d 


Beat. And Whyrdid you hot ſtay tcohartende ber 


with the light? The ſervant-goerrout:) My pr 
things will never be worth a farthing again, a5 — 
as he world ſt ands. % el HOSE Firtis ae RET 


Coacbhm. I knew ” well as could be * mould. 
fay 1 was dre w „ 70117 tt 
ufd ( — Signora bares. N 


Beat ( ftanting) Ahl who's this? nt - 


Mig. Donit you know! 2 5 470 n! W 


mirer:? AS ie 10 
een Muſkitot' | ork Ltd A BEG 
- Muſh. Ay- Fan iin 


Bean Mercy bos, man; what brings 7 ou here 
Nut. Love, and my other mtdrtuntz ron ei Lil 


Beat. Is your maſter with you? e 
Aust. We never travel aſunder. * 2 
Beat. Auch ate you ignorant of the e. ; nefices 


drid? If ei- 
ther of you are catched; yowlicert Be hanged. 
Muſe. But I hope we - ſhan' t be 
are not ſd cruel as to betrayrus. 74 
Beat. Iſhan' t betray you, but Lc 


old maſter has not forgot the death of ſon; he is | 


a5 implacable as ever. 42 1 5 bote 
Mat. And __ the death of bis ſon was dot our 
faole $1233 92 IH] 0133; 5 4 
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Brut. No matter / for that; there is ſcarecly an al- 
. erde e 


guazil in 
eee eee. 1 ter 


** 4-4; 


Enter "Don Carlos, Talg Marcella, | Preceded #., # 
der dant with a flambeau. 


3 


D. Car. Go beſore; and . ee light. aria 


greater diſtance. Rur AVE 27 
Beat. Dear Madam, how do wor find youll 2 


Mar. Oh, pretty well, thanks to the civility of 


this cavalier. - > only wiſh to knowlihim, that I mer 
acknowledge the vie as l ought; - 

D. Car. (quitting ber hand) She will never be able 
to bear the light of me after killing her brother W | 
had better nor:difcoverrmylelt, 1 

Mar. Oblige me, Sir, by making me einen 
with the gentleman to whom I am ſo much indebted, 

D. Car. (turning from ber) You confeſs I have 


been ſerviceable to you, Madam, that is happicels 


enough for me; with not to know your beg factor, 
kit it (kould make you hate the benefit. 
Mar. What do you mean, Sir? Iowe my life to 
you; if you will not accept of my 0 
9 my father, leave— 
7. (Hill turning from ber) You owe me no- 
thing, Madam, I deſire no acknowledgments; I 
dread them more than you did your danger. 


Mar. Sure there is mecrnngy in that voice that 


I have heard before. N 

Beat. It is Don Carlos! 

Muſt. My poor 8 maſter. Tori to 
her, Sir, urn to her, of God's name; and don't be 
afraid; Donna Marcella is too generous to ee n 
miſerable gentleman that loves her. 

D. Car. (falling on bis knees, and calebing Marcella 
by the band) Beautiful Marcella! benold at your 
feet the moſt unfortunate of men. 

Mar. Signor Don Carlos! Pray Sit, prays. what 
brings you here? Let go my hand; you can't ĩma- 
gine the terror you have thrown me inte. 


* 1 N 
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Di. Car. You know I adore you Heir mae | 
5 " culpate myſelf from the fatal offence which drove 
mae for ever from your preſente : 

your brother Kell eee bis own. ungyverted 


paſſion—— 


Nor. Wound not my ears with the Mockkiog e⸗ 
cital, and leave me directly; you may do ſoꝭ in full 

ſecurity: the favour I have juſt received from: * | 

Warrants my letting you go unmoleſted. 

Nut. Sir, here are people coming Lich more 

lights z we ſhall be ſeized: before we can Os 


us. a 
Mur. My double pledged he: your ſafety, Don 
Carla if you depart immediately, _ 
D. Car. Be it ſo, Madam; I'll trouble vo - 


fartherz bur remember my life is in your hands 


more ways than one. | | Eray 
Marcella, Beatgice, Don ny” Don Fai 
with ſervants and lights. 


D. Guz. Why, what is all this? what is it a? 


The coach 'overturn!d, and my daughter * her 
maid in the mire! 1 never heard ſuch a; filly, 


ſtrange, unaccountable, deviliſh thing ũnce I W 
born. Oh, here are our young women. Hawdid 
this accident happen to you, child? You are not 
hurt, 1 hope; all your limbs are ſafe, no bones 
broke? 


Beat. No, there 2 are no bones broke z 7 * Jock 
what a condition Pm in; 1 ſhall MT able to 


wear a ſtirch of theſe cloaths again. 

D. Cuz. Who the devil cares whether you ate 
or not; what do you trouble me about your rags 
for, you paltry huſſy, when I am enquiring after 


your miſtreſs's ſafety ö 1 lay, my dear. you are 1 


hurt ? I ved 


Mar. No, Sir, no; not much hon, bur ee 5 


187 RESET 


aka 


by heav'ns; Wer 


729 S Weir 2 
H. Cn Wall: but ſtreteii ou t your sf, and 


A about, chat 1 may be fiieied TH eee 
fractures, or-diflocations. 4 as. 
Marc. There are none, Sir 3. pray leh go home | 


as faſt as poſſible. 
D. Ci Rb take care of your eee 


Ferd. Log upon my Ys my deut, Lud fear 
nothing“ * e 


(croſſing Bentrite.) Diego, firrah, how hav 
df) the coach, ;3po egy e 299 266-0 
Ccachm. Sir, if have patience, TI ten you' 
the whole affair, from Hirt 5 laſt; add* if your” 
honour finds me blameable in an manner of * = 
Beat. Hell-tell you he's drunk, Sir; Böt that he 


a 


need not tell you, for it's eaſy enough to 17 5 en. 


in the horſes ; fornebody able de e bealts 
while I ſtep' NE into the public hauſt, F believe "for 
not be able ro manage the. 
D. C4. Well, Nr. Dog, Eich No bat! 1 5 3 
Coach!) Well, but hear the out, yoor'h Hour, 
and if I don't make it as Plain G 2 80 
to talk to him now, and m couſin wants to 
out of the air. Advance, the! „with g dee 


Coach; "Hold; hold; I go and book el nd” 


"ry government za man 'muſt not peak in his 


bach n if he does not like how he's driven, 
'E © (Hiceups, 


I a; * * . ” 
1 ** * . - - 
: 7 - 
F _ 4 0 
* 9 — a 
” | Fx LES 
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D. GA. 10 talk to e nt. e 8240 


Coachm. Dot vou be in a Pafſion, Beattice. 
| fay, Sir, the mol of this bere br bie 5 
$ ſoinethin! 


3 foon as Þ or On the Bog: again, 1 fodbid/} ſhould” 


D. Ferd. Ebme, Sir, core ; "you gelt in 2 tf 


up, there, This it is, to live under an afbl-, | 


wn defence: I with I had been born jn England; 5 
good ſervant. there can bid his maſter drive, his 


7 


” 


2 


Os - muſt do, or live in |baniſhmeor, al 


2. 1s WELL 118 No ons 
| (hiccups, and ſtaggers.) Its no oro Ik | 
iſh country. 8 IR 


| Scene changes 4% 4 room bs Lecce 40% Aure 
en e | "enters followed by Leonarda. Lk 


| 475 Undone 1, ruined, and undope paſt 
0 52550 1 wiſh 1 could ay at -any thing to = 

da Moan but, 97 — help me, I can't; how- 
15 7785 — * it would have been better, ſome how, 
if you had not writ,that, letter to Don, Cards, to 


by fon joy 40 come. back to Madrid; = Ny you 
1d. write, ty it 252 f 


3 - 


* 


have. been. better if he had 
not received res e be di . 

n ad not ce 
invitation. Py TY 


Ar. Wi 1 aher ber ab 


f woulc baye bee 


come at 155 critical a HE 0 
Loop, Well, Ma'am, I. can't Th wot my 
- own ſurgacity, for Lalways thought your ng he 
Don Carlos would come to no good. 
Ar. And vhy did, 95 not. EY es ſo pray Bo * FR 
it was chiefly by your 3 RL MF ee 7 
on, Wix yes, M. We 1 5 Ka 855 ning , 
and 5 e and tg, be ſartin, thought it 2 
very geiitee] 1 in- Don Carlos a gentle. 
man for you, as no doubt it was; 1 aid it J 
be very hard, if he ſho ſuffer 15 4 1 7 * 


he could get his pa don ; and how cou er 
his pardon ſo well, 25 coming amang: 


to partition for him; ſeein 1 Hane 


tion of Don Guzman and 


Aur. Well, let me heax —— of yur 
| ies nl 


| ts n \ TN 8 
A eee , 
rao Do ybo think, Met, Dan Carlos wil b 

Ke IT IP 


I expected him laſt dicht, you know, an 
mal ih expe every moment *cill I hear farther from 


him 
Led. And; bleſs us all, what do you titan eo do? 
Aur. Aſk me no queſtions, I know not what to do. 
Leon. Lord, Ma'am, there's nv ſayiag a a word to 
you, you are ſo ill natur d. 
A. You have been able to piek gechigg ode 
my brother's ſervant; you ſay, with regard to the 
buſineſs that has brought his ter RP there 
is certainly ſome myſtery in it. 

Leon. That there is, Ma' am, 28 as fure as can be 3 
you may fee it by the manner he carries himſelf, 
And it's in into the ſervant, tho he's 0 Hol 
knows more of the matter. 

Aur. Softly, here is my brother. 


. Enter Don Pedro, and a Servant. 


D. Ped. Give me a chair, and have my gown and! 

\ ſlippers ready, I ſhall undre Key G's 
*. — (in Aneota' ir.) erey on us; how croſs 
looks | 


PE" 
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" . Goo evening ts pod, St.; you Have been f 
e out à great" deat to” 44% dh) I am "afraid have; 1 
70 RY YourſelF:' why don you reach * brother 
” a Chair = 
. ad Time enovigh, time wr 
oa ae fits an urm chair.) — Sie kn d get me | | 
abe © glaſs of Water: or ſtay, Kt it alone; 1 wont have 1 
en ). (ent bit ant on bis farebead.) On = 
e 4#- You ſeem” uneafy, Sir 1 has any thing haps i}! 
ends il pened to vex you whitle you were abroad ? = 
pol D. Peu. Do you KD. of nothing nothing hat bis heßp⸗ = 
BE = 
Ar. How Caf 1-pdllibly be icquilated with your” i 
Ln coicetnis? Fetz te be plat! with" you, Sr, hoe you" 
have ſtarted the * PO MY wore” | | 
42 
Wes 
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to: Madrid, and our behaviour ever ſince yeſterday 


55 : that you arrived here, has raiſed ſome doubtsin. 


ne e that hangin 
wore tha ordinary has been the matter with. oa 1 


D. Ped. And you really can form no idea 
that ſomething more aaa, ſhould ee 


Hur. No, really. 1 & 


2 D. d, Leonards, and Lopez, leave the room, 


D. Fed. Y. * be glad to know it, l oo. 


Aur, Mo certainly. * 7 1 abt 


Leon, (Afide.) With all my eren. 1 — 8 


n qut.of.;the. Way. A 069060109 end Tens e 


Don Pedro, dee Fi 2 Ki 


"0 bod” e Yon hows,” Bile 
father died. a very conſiderable ſucceſſion devolyed 
to me: however, being then with my 0. e 


Naples, I didi not come to take poſſeſſion, but 


| Prudence; a friend in particular, writ nie;-word, 


thentic, it will be my duty, to take jych, 5 
2 . re vent ene 5 lige eren 


would keep a more than ny. re de 
re- 


every thing to your care and management. 
8 1 * Sir, n had no reaſon to re- 
. e Tis cont 
your. diſcretion, naturally led me to expect that. yl 


however, I 


your actions; on the contrary, 


peated advice from hovers that. tha. honour, of. our, 


family was in imminent danger from your ny 


that in the month of April laſt. you left e 
ings, with Don Alonzo de Ribbera. and that 

you were walking together on the Prado, 

cavalier: came up, charged bim ſword | in 7 
killed him on the ſpot. In à word, it is this this intel- 
ligence that has brought me here to Madrid, It is 
a duty Lowe both 50. Jou, and e to bad out 
the truth of theſe reports reo IE they proyę au- 


dure. 66 Sw 3 328 41 be e 
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Aur. It ſeems then, you give credit abe. Ra. 
clogs fable, upon he {cent YN yowhaye,xan 
r. \n!:w 901 


D. Fed. hall: deal, plainly; Wich 500. I 
been this day, in every ace, wh | es —4 


poſſible to have my d ſatisfied by enquiry ; 
5 particularly at Don- Guzman's;:whoſe"anfortunate- 
? ſon periſhed in dhe rencounter with Don Carlos de 
1 Pimentel. But, upon the whole le, L know not whether 
| abſolutely to believe, or totally t diſeredit it, I, 
d find, both the young men were known for your 
x admirers; and the report certainly ran, that. you. 
| were the lady, preſent, 15 the, fatal diſpute ; /hows: 
ever, being veilled,/.4n rhe . confuſion, that, enſued; | 
upon Don Alonzo's falling, the woman, whoever, 
ſhe om eſcaped without being poſitively known. 
Aur. Mell chen, Sir, I give you my word, and 1 
expect y ou will rely upon, it, that, whatever wicked, 
and dl ſtories might be propagated, I was not che 


fought. What I can you ſuppoſe that I would go to. 
walk on the Prado without an attendant; that I. 
would ſuffer, gentlemen. to follow. me there; And. 
aboye all, that 2 would be the occaſion. of à duel ? 
Whoever wrote 202 ſeach an account of me, ought, 

to be A a0, impoſtor. v1” Wan Baus wt . 


an n Ener Leonardda. 


uzman de, Ribbera, is below, and defires ak 


. — to you. on 
D. Ped. Don Ferdinand !- ſhe him up. 
Leon. . . * Sew the Taten, 


OY: Ped., 4. Silter, nee into ty next. room for 4 
few minutes; and I defire, that what has jult now, 


r 


2 
8 


- Tus 


| Aur. 


as, 
EY 


0e 0, 50 K Nui 8 i 


lady preſent; when the two cavaliers you mention 


Lens, dou eure, Sir, Abe * of of Da 


paſſed between; us, may go no farther to any. o e. 
Ven, (Sch, at 1 9 17 out.) IV My ADs bar 
14 Was it he Ms We . * 2 913) 1 6334344 © 04 
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bY r or Lebnatda, he knows als 
en What, Mr am, dots he — 
of the wainſcot? We | 
"Har. Hot not chit, ae ahne — 
W W e ; V4] WP 
„Del odds, Don Helis, aht 


5 eee, 
e our air ſpeaks a mind in 
what's the matter? e f | 
Di Fer. You came to- day to my uncle to aſk 
out the 'tmelancholy-affair, in Which my couſin; 
Don Alonzo, was killed by Don Catlos'de Pimerita; 
I then told yo you all I knew of the matte#, 1 that 
the afſaffin eſcaped to Portugal. | 

D. Ped. Well. ee de. 

P. Fer. Well, 1 wat miſtaken ; _ chene 
this moment in this very town of Madrid. / 

D. Ped. How do you know? 

D. Fer. About an hour ago, my als annie 
and her maid, were overturned in à coach; juſt by 
my uncle's houſe; going out to their aliffarice, we 
met two men, who'endeavoured to hun us; © 
back, we croſſed them again; and by the light 
the Hambeaux, which felt dire&tly on their faces, k 
ſaw and knew one of them to be Bon Cees; 1 
immediately gave a ſervant the word, and he has 
dogged him, and bis man, to a little i inn, = 
they pur up two mules, they had with tllem ; and 


on et, they appeared! ro be jut come" off 4 
ourney. 
' D. Ped. You ate poſſrive you fiir Bot Ciel 


D. Fer. I am as pofitive it was Re, 28 that E this 
moment ſee you. Now, as I am ſhort Cf be 
married to my couſin, it is high meu 
me to render myſelf acceptable 70 "tt, 
Jam certain, I can do nocking dion! 
- Kim, than raking: eds fa ie ibid 
his ſon. I therefore _ that 70 on gt 
your 
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fre Net 85 
play done me in an aſſault 3 or to help — wy 6139 i 
— deling ents 4pd, give him wer ede cr 
1 * D. Ped. 1 will moſt willin yu 4. what, you 8 
and am particularly N 2 to + tbe 
your ſecond, in an affair 10 which I conſider | 
already as a party concerned— open, my a 
I 1 man now below? "MX 
EY He vais at the door, to. conduct us. 
24; Tell cy (iter, 3 Me! 1% 9 16S! 
. * #771 21 
N ee — indifgeſed-.i. 
hy (raping. in,) Help, bey; ob, my lady 
my lady! 

Foot. What's the matter 8 De . g * — 127 py 

Leon. Donna Aurora is 8 Cow, 
Lopez, cqme. and aſſiſt me to, recover ee 
Oh, here ſhe is—Smelf to this boxrle, Ma'aym—— 

ing ber a. lune phial)—Bteſs my heart, * A 
ſudden, thing; if. it has not. given me 2 Pan | 
down my back ! 

Aur. Some 0 words my weder Aste 
Jul.now, had 1905. an effect upon my weak. ſpirits: 
but Pm. a, great deal better Ib rr. n ö 
Lo (fits down)—ſbur the door. * 
car Ma am, try to kemhgoſe yourfelik 

* What have we heard AT, what have: 
we _ je ch 1 ay: My 

on, Very terrible things, to am. 
n. Carlos, is ie at, Madtid,, and m mx 

brocher i gone to. Kill, or deliver him vp, to, juſtice.” 
— in gp called them back——fallen at their 
Ob. cruel, crucl. troke,.. of his and mY . 


2 fortune. 


n+ Wall, We, Mam. Ws my, > wt = 


in alt * 


* * . * * ny pd 7 
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IS ne vowotes: 
2 aud, Aftet all, Triiink, if Don Carles way 
70 rg Gally core to Madrid, he would have been here 
Betqre bow for conlider the danger of is be 
. | A C7 a * 2} 017 10 2 118% nent 5m gnal N 
| 4 Did 500 here them — WHIgap 
. _ oy _ too ſure he is come; ; and they are 
e 5 25 e * om Ihe 
Liar. ( helf rings He. Hiſt!” Mam, b | 
. (+ 4338 70 i „nes 935 wor 
„Hark! . 4— 9 OE E an wh ls 
Fe way How my nd Wort oem Yuoy pl 
Leon.” (Bell rings again.) * 1 hope to'be Gt 
heard the Httle · bell ring below ; he's come here, and 


is now at the garden-door. [run ot. 
Aur. Fly quick, good Leonarda, fiy-—If this be 


=. 


fo,,jl.am yet: N may ſtill preſerve. him : 
l 


from the malice of his enemies. | follows Leonarda, 
Re. enter Aurora, Leonarda, Don Calbe, aud 


a ne S e eee 5 4 wager pa IA _ Nds 


"D. Ca 


| 25 Thal Let: 2 Bic 2 ebe 
a u once ag a1 
King] 1 2 ſalute you 4 5 ſweet Si>nark Leonards: . 8 
hut your lips, 5 
ſatisfied as my maſter. 


een eic 


Hur, Tou cannot think how rejoi ced T am to ſes T 
you, at this moment; yet, I fear, the aſylum I haye, 
to offer you, will not prove fo much to our wiſhes, *- 
as, my letters to Portuga) made you hope; fot 1 


| Ty 31 


brother arrived * 2 12100 y yeſterda rday. 
D, Car. Your brother 
TL 


d no notice of bis coming nei. 
you may he ſure, I ſhould have apprized you, that 


you Wight have deferred your Journey, a ar leaſt, for; | 


ſoi S time. Ty | 
Juf. 1 thought Don Pedro had been with the" 
Spaniſh regiments at Naples. 


12 Pleaſe, for] 48. 8 . ily 


en, He was; but e you” believe it, Torde 4 
3 n e 


„ 


Don Alonzo; and that they quarfrelled about my 


lady: and he's come here for no verſal Fetpeter 


but to find out the truth of it. 

. D. Car. It will de n for me to tay uf 
your houſe then, 

Aur. Why ſo? The accident of my brother s 
coming, may, for ſome time, put you in à diſagree- 
able ſituation, but not in a deſperate one; I have 
prepared a retreat for you, where his urmoſt COT 
will never be able to find you. ; 

Muſk. Ay, Ma'am, but the conftables==<2" f 

Leon. Nor they, neither hear my lady out. 

Aur. This houſe conſiſts, like many Gers i 
Madrid, but of two. ſtories: the upper, I occupy 
myſelf; the lower, which, on my father's desth, I 
found I had no occaſion for. I let to one 'Oftavio, We 
wine-merchant ; on this diviſion of the building, a 
back ſtair-caſe, which made the communication 


between the two ſtories; with a ſmall cloſet adjoin- 


ing, became uſeleſs ; and, by mutual conſent, was 
ſtopped up, by a partition on the fide of the apart- 


thoughts of bringing you back to Madrid, it occurred 
to me, that the partition on my fide might again be 


would effectually ſcreen you from any ſearch, ſhould 
t ever be ſuſpected that you were in the houſe : ac- 
cordingly, the thing is done, (going to the bath ſcene, 


pleaſe, admit you into a place of bci and, 
when faſtened on the infide=— >. WEIS 

D. Car. Excuſe me, Ma'am, I have too grateful 
a ienſe of your kindneſs, to avail myſelf of a retreat, 
which muſt expoſe you. In this emergency, the 
nolt imple way is to return to che n from 


whence came. . v ; 


My ie That's my- advice, Sir; let us go to the 
(" D ian 


za e n DW, N 
devil 158 him word of your maſter's duel wilt 


ment below, as well as on this. When 1 had 


ſecretly opened, and prepared in ſuch a manner, as 


he lifis up a panel, which diſcovers ibe bead of a 
fair: caſe) and this moveable pannel will, when you? 2 
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inn directly, take our mules, o'God's name, and ſet 

1 off. Ladies, my maſter, and 1, have the honour of 
_ wiſhing you all —— happineſs. DO, ; 
=_ _— Oh, hold ! Don Carlos, you muſt not go to 
; the inn, unleſs; you have a mind td run into — 
of inevitable deſtruction. 

D. Car. Why ſo? 
Aar. You have, by ſome accident or aba been 

ſeen, ſince you came to Madrid, by young Fer- 

dinand, the nephew of Don Guzman de Ribbera, ] 
His ſervant dogg'd you to your inn; and he, and 
my brother, are juſt gone in ſearch of you. _ 

"Moſk. This comes of your not putting on the t 
maſk you bought at — as J adviſed you. 
Why. Sir, will you be fo obſtinate? - 

Leon. (a knocking at the door.) Oh, Heavens, Ma am, 


your brother knocks. t 
D. Car. Don't be alarmed; we haye arms to de- 
fend ourſelves. t 
ust. (getting behind bis maſter.) No, no, ladies, 
| don't be med. b 
Aur. Tatk not of defence, I beſeech you but in " 


ity. to me, and out of re to yourſelf, go into t 
— Place J have ſhewn — this night: a pl bro- d 
ther will certainly go out early in the morning z and 
we will then conſult together for your better and 
fafer accommodation. [ 

Muſt, What the lady fays, Sir, is joſt and-reaſon- 
able I have conſidered the matter; and, if you 
don't do it, I'll give myſelf up to juſtice imme · b 
diately, and try S be admitted king's evidence. | 

D. Gar. Fil do any thing for your ſakety. 
Aur. For my ſafety be it then. 
'Leom: Here, here, get you in. The cloſet'son 


| ſc 
the left hand, "where you'll find a bed and a pallet: 
we'll be ſure to come to you early in the morning; 4 
and, in the mean time, for your lives, don't come of 
out _ wy" account N pe | h 


7 . 
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Fn * * Fn d * 


Muſt. — the bonnet.) Hip, | aka Leo 
narda, won't you — us 2 bottle, — vere * 
Lean. Feel in the cloſet. 


| Scene changes ts an anii-chamber in the ſame houſe. 
Don Pedro enters, Peat bis feword, followed 
- Don Ferdinand. 1 * 


D. Ped. So, at length we are got into, at leaſt, a 
temporary ſhelter. Did you take notice whether 
any purſued us? 


v0 aw 


mentioned, more than Once, by the crowd that ga- 
thered about us. 1 


to your own houſe? 
P. Fer. You cannot think me capable of ſuch 


though I was not; and I will eit 
danger, or partake it with you. 
B. Ped. Who is the perſon. we have wounded ? 
D. Fer. I think ſome one faid, the RENT of 2 
* of Medina Sidonia, 3 


— @ Servant. 


ſee you out of 


en 
r- 
a, 
ad 
he 
u. 
5 
E. 
es, 
in 
to 
o- 
nd 
nd 


below, deſires to ſpeak to you. 3 
Enter Octavio. S 
O. I underſtand, Don Pedro, you haye had e a 
ſcuffle in the ſtreet z you are known; and the perſon 
toy have wounded, us the Duke of Medina Sidonia 
imſelf; who was going, incog, to the lodgings 


- a courtezan, in the earner where you ET 
im. 


D. Ped. Fural accident -e Dake himſelf 10 
„ oh 


| | A 4 3 
F 4 ay "2a 
* # ” „ 
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D. Fer. 1 know not that; but I heard your name 
D. Ped. What do you here ? Why Jort' you get 


baſeneſs : T have been the innocent means of draw- | 
ing you into this misfortune z you were known, 


Serv. Sir, er, Octavio, the vie- merchant 


4 
3 8 
- 


fo TISWELLIPT'SNO WORSE: 
Oct. As à neighbour, and friend to your family, 
Lam come to adviſe you to abſcond without delay 
The Duke's relations are proud and vendictive; 
and ſhould he die, the worſt conſequences are to be 
apprehended. In my opinion, indeed, you ought to 
take every thing belongin 1 to you out of theſe 
apartments directly; for epend upon it, as ſoon 
As an order can be procured from court, the officers 
of the police will be here; and, find who, or what 
they will, they'll ſeize all without mercy. . 
D. Fer. Why do you ſtand like one confounded? 
o you not hear whar Sigaor Octavio ſays? Tou and 
our family muſt, be gone, from hence ; 1 will ſtay 
{ehing: and ſee your goods 1 removed with all poflible 
Aligence.” 

Oct. What is moſ valuable, may be put into my 
warehouſe, ip half an hour: and if Don Pedro will 
commit the Key of his, apartments to my charge, | 
will do my utmoſt to quaſh whatever enguiries may 
be made after him. 

D. Peg. Get a coach to the door, and call hither 
my ſiſter and her maid ; I muft difpoſe of them in 
ſatety, the firſt ge 1 do. ——My dear friend, had 

ou ik ctied out, That is the man,“ when you 
= w the'perfon muffled coming towards us, I ſhould 
not have drawn my ſword upon him. 

D. Fer. The fault was entirely the Duke's : had 
25 en de inſtead of preparing to defend, him- 

en he was called on to ſurrendet, we ſhould 


have eee "nr * and defired his 


pardon, 


Enter Avrora and Leonarda; Octavig, at the Jam; 
time, going out, and afterwards returning wilh ſer- 
vants, to bom be appears to give GITELHiOns, ah 


. wnſurniſoing the bouſe. at Ns 


Aur. What are your commands, Sir? 2 
D. Ped, To tell you, wretched creature,' that you 
were born for my deſtruction, as well as my diſho- 


* 
1 1 ' 6 : - 44 nouf : 


ho +£.Jg ty 
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2 0 COT . 2r 

: had not your miſconduct brought me ro 
Madrid, | 3 have 1 what has this * 
happened. 

Aur. Why, what bas happened? N 

D. Ped. Don Ferdinand came hither juſt now, to 
deſire I would accompany him on an affair of ho- 
nour; but we have miſſed the perſon we went in 
ſearch of, and by miſtake aſſaulted another, who 
proves to be the Duke of Medina Sidonlyy/: 

Aur. Well, Sir, and what— | 

D. Ped. I muſt withdraw immediately to's place 
of ſafety ; think not however, I will leave you any 
more at .your own diſpoſal, to add infamy to my 
misfortunes z a coach is already ſent for, and, late as 
it is, before we part, I will ſee you and your maid 
ſafely lodged with our couſin Maiilda, abbeſs of the 
Urſuline 3 

Aur. Sir! | | W 

D. Ped. T do riot want to argue the matter wich 
you: I have told you that my ſafety requires I 
ſhould abſent myſelf; and I will not mo = yon 
hind. 

Leon. I'm ſure I'll not go into a nunnery. 
- D. Ped. Then Pm fure you ſhall go into the 

reet. 

[4 knocking is beard, and a man comes witha © 
ſtep- ladder, which be ſets againſt the Black- 
ſcene, to take down a picture.] 

Aur. Heay*ns nd earth! what are theſe people 
doing ? | 

D. Ped. Aſk no queſtions; ; whatever is done. i is 
neceſſary. | 

* 4 Well but, Sir, I can? t tir any where to- 
night 

D. Ped. By Heav'ns you muſt and ſhall! The 
coach now ſtops at the door; and no more will I 
fuffer you to go out of this place, but into it. 

Leon. Oh, Lord, _ am, what will become of 
Don Carlos — | 
9. Ped, 
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the door there: come, give me both your hands 


5. Car. Tr T muſt certainly be ay light 


* 


* 71s WELL: 17 NO WORSE: 


D. Ped. (partly T Eh! how !: what 
will become of them? 4 
Leon. Nothing, Sir, nobody, I am only going 
for my lady's veil, © 
D. Pad. The night's dark enough to hide her 
face without it. Come back here, miſtreſs: open 


(ſeizing them both, one in each hand : ) may, no 


ſtruggling. 


Aur. Well but, Sir, brother, let me ſpeak to you, 
Was ever ſo unfortunate a creature! 

Teon. Don't pull me, Sir. 

D. Ped. Follow me quietly then. Signor Oc- 
tavio, J leave every thing to your prudent ma- 


nagement: Tou, Don Ferdinand, ſhal hear from 


me. Why, ſiſter, will you expoſe yourlelf, by 

this extravagant behaviour ? 
Aur. Kill me, rather than— 
Teen. Ah! (be forces them out.) 
OA. (te the ſervant) Make what haſte you can to 


get out the furniture, and let us lock up the doors 


immediately. 
End or Tur Tino Acr. 


„ A rern «4 Sh. aid ” 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


QF; yoo in Aurora's 3 in which is the 
-. moveable partition. The room appears unfurniſhed: ; 
Don Carlos lifts up the pannel, and Pogue 

tomes out, followed by Muſkato. 


Mug. Day-light } Zounds, Sir, what do you 
talk of ? Its nearer noon than ſun-tiſe : here's 4 
clock that never fails me (friking bis belly). 71 


x >» 


£© kn: gd wp oh 


= 
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Ff we have not been in this rat-hole chirteen hours, 
by any meaſurer of time in Caſtile, PR be content 
to be carried from hence to Mexico, ſtowed in a 
beer barrel. 1 12 
D. Car. Surely, Aurora has forgot us; and yet 
that's impoſſible too, let us advance a little; gently, 
way thing's very quiet, Muſkato; they are cer- 
tainly aſleep ſtill. 8 

Muſ. May be ſo, Sir; J can only ſay they are 
flugabeds then; and that they lie longer in a morn- 
ing, than people who regard their health ought to 
4 | 


D. Car. Did not you hear ſomebody's voice? 
Muſ. Yes, a man in the ftreet, crying birtch- 
bm... | 
D. Car, But, ſure, Muſkato, either my eyes de- 
ceive me, or this is not the room we were in laſt 
night. 5 | 
4% The room! Stay, why no; where the des 
vil's all the furniture? I think there were pictures, 
and chairs, and glaſles— - 5 
D. Car. There were, no doubt. : 
Muſ. And, if I remember right, theſe walls were 
hung with tapeſtry, 
D. Car. Go to the door, and call ſoftly. 
Muſ. (on tiptoe) Hiſt, hiſt, Leonarda ! 
D. Car. Have a care, Muſkato. | | 
Muſ. (louder) Leonarda! (louder ftill) Leona 
D. Car. Is the fellow bewitch'd ? You'll raiſe the 
houſe upon us. | | 85 
Muſ. Not I, indeed, Sir; for, in my opinion, 
there's nobody in the houſe to be raiſed: I fancy 
they have left us tenants at large: let's ſee a little 
farther (putting in bis bead at 4 door.) Hey dey ! 
I believe we have had an auction here laſt night, 
if ſo, the bidders were obliged to take the goods 
off the premiſſes as ſoon as purchas'd. Lees 
D. Car. What extravaganeies are you uttering? © _ 
Muſ. Or, perhaps, a gang of houſe-breakens/ 
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broke in: they underſtood their buſineſs to 1 


nicety, upon my word; for they ſeem not to have 
left ſo much as a joint - lool behind thjhem. 
D. Car. Come from thence. 
 Muſ... Nay, Sir, do you rather come bere, 2 
judge for yourſelf, If ever I ſaw a room cleaner 
pick'd to the walls, I wiſh I may be ſhot. From 


the ſilence too, one ſhould imagine the family lie 


murder'd in their beds; in which caſe we have had 
a lucky eſcape. 

D. Car. There was a 3 diſturbance in 
the houſe, ſoon after we were ſhut up, that we both 
took notice of. 

Muſ. Knocking and hammering, I meme it, 
Sir; and it was then, I ſuppoſe, tha: they were 
making conveyance of the goods and chattels. _ 
5 D. Car. Aurora and her maid charged us not to 

ir. 

. Muf. I wanted to get up for all that, Sir. 


D. Car. This is the moſt extraordinary thing I 
ever met with. 


Muſ. Hold, Sir, L find a certain boldneſs, or cou- 


rage, come upon me; it may be owing to hunger; 
but no matter: I will venture forth to explore the 
contiguous apartments, and make you acquainted 


with my diſcoveries. I hope, at leaſt, * have 
left us a little bread and water. 


Don Carlos alone, | 


I feel a ſudden alarm and terror, waich Lam un- 
able to account for. This room has certainly been 
unfurniſh'd during the night; and for what purpoſe? 
Something more "than ordinary it muſt be owing 
to; and, perhaps, the deſign may be treaſon again 
me; yet, how againſt me? How is it-poflible? 


But there's no time for reflection; at any rate it 


will be impolitic in me to remain in a place, under 
ſuch ſuſpicious circumſtances. Muſkato ! Muſkato ! 
(calling) Vil draw my ſword ; and, if any, one ar- 
rempts to oppoſe our paſſage— 

1 


a1 


A. &@ mal 


RS r „ 

| Enter Muſkato. [1 
1 Whart the matter with y you, Sir ? 
Car. Let vs go from heace. directly. 

Muſ. How, through the key- holes ? The doors 
are all double locked, 

D. Car. By the windows then. 

. They have bars, on the outſide, as thick 
as mill-poſts. _ 

D. Car. Is there nobody in the houſe ? 

Muſ. Not a creature, except ourſelves; nor a 
cranny | left for a fly to get out at. [ have been all 
through the rooms; and every thing's gone that 
they could conveniently carry off: in the kitchen, 
however, I found a few dry cruſts; here they are; 
tis true I might conceal them for my own cating ; 
but, friends in affliction ſhovld be generous to one 
another. 

D. Car. I am in 1 aniszé! | 

Muf. Will you have a bir, Sir? | 

D. Car. Chah, was a man to rack his ima- 
gination, in order to conceive a more lingular ad- 
venture, it would be hardly poſſible to do it. Au- 
rora invites me hither, ſecure in the abſence of her 
brother; he une xpectedly arrives a day before me; 
ſhe ſhuts me up in a cloſet, againſt my will, to hide 
me from him; and, in a few hours that 1 am in 
the houſe, it is totally turned upſide down; and I 
am left alone in it, without ſo much as a Paſſage by 
which I can make my eſcape. 

Muſ. We'll, be ſure to come to you early in 
in the morning; and, in the mean time, for your 
lives don't come out upon any account whatever.” 
(daſoing his hat upon the ground)» Oh ! 

D. Car. What fury poſſefſcs you? | 

Muf. Theſe, Sir, as I take it, you may remem- 
ber to have been the words that iſſued, laſt night, 
from the lweer lips of our good natured friends, 


E 8 die 


. is WELL IT's NO WORSE: 105 
and benefactreſſes, when they were ſhoving us into 
| * "the hole there. | 
= D. Car. Well what would you infer from thence ? 
| You don't ſuſpect Aurora of perfidy; conſider 
what joy ſhe teſtify'd vpor ſeeing us. © 
N Muſ. To be ſure, Sir, her ſnare was not laid for é 
nothing; and ſhe was glad to have us fall into it. 

D. Car. Then, was ever conſternation mote 
ſtrongly painted than hers, when ſhe thought [ 
ſhould meet her brother, whe was gone out in . 
ſuit of me? 

MMaſ. All a lye; ſhe ſaw we were likely to eſcape, 
and trumpt up that ſtory to make ſure of us; but 
pray, Sir, look round, and give me leave to aſk 
you one ſimple queſtion; for what reaſon do you | 
think Don Pedro, or ſomebody elſe, has unfurniſhed : 
this. houſe ſo ſuddenly ? 
D. Car. I can't imagine, „ b 

Muſ. Now, to me, it is as clear as the ſun at 
noon-day : having you in their power, and being 
88 determined to ſacrifice you, they mov'd off the 

5 goods beforehand, that 8 might not be expoſed 
to confiſcation. | 
D. Car. I nad formerly a maſter-key to this 
houſe ; but, when I was going to Portugal, I gave 
it back to Aurora: little did I think | ſhould ever 

code to ſtand in ſuch need of it. 

Muſ. Well but, Sir, a truce with complaining, 
and let us conſider what's to be done; for, as 1 take 
it, active meaſures will be neceſſary. 7 

D. Car. I ſee but one means for our delivery. U. 

Ma. Give me a glympſe of it, for I am ſo thick 
ſighted of myſelt that I can diſcover never a one. 

D. Car. The apartment below is occupied by 4 
merchant; I will diſcover myſelf to him: it is bettet 
to run the riſk of that confidence than to ſtay here to 
be aſſaſſinated. 

Muſ. And how ſhall we contrive to make this 
merchant acquainted with our diſtreſs? os 
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D. Car. By knocking at the partition at the foot 
of the faire ES | 7 
Muſ. Well but, ſtay, Sir, don't go about things. 
hand over head; what if, at the firſt ſtroke, this 
merchant, and his people, ſhould take us for thieves, 
break in upon us at once, and knock us on the 
head? Or, take it another way, ſuppoſe they ſhould 
call the conſtables, before we have an opportunity 
to explain ourſelves ? In our preſent ſituation, I ap- 

rehend we ſhould not be better off, | 

D. Car. (advancing, and ſtopping ſhort) Hold, 
Muſkato! did not you hear a noiſe? © 

Muſ. Yes, a damnable one (a noiſe without.) . I'm 
afraid its all over with us. | 

D. Car. The noiſe comes from the great door 
below ; it is in the ſtreet, © | oh 

Mufſ. I'll go then EA 

D. Car. Stop, blockhead— | | 

Mz. And tell them we have not the key. 

D. Car. Stay were you are (noiſe again.) 

Muſ. If I miſtake not egregiouſly, they are ſtriv- 
ing to break in (be noiſe increaſes ;) let me juſt go 
to the door, and peep through the key-hole. 

D. Car. Do ſo. 

Maſ. (returning) Oh, Sir! 

D. Car. How now! *. 

Muſ. We are undone e 

D. Car. What do you fall upon your knees for? 
Is the fellow mad? Stand up, and tell me what you 
have ſeen: who's at the door? | 

Aa. FRI. ©... 

D Car. What? | | 

My. Serjeants of mace, and catchpoles, armed 
with bludgeons, and muſkets (noiſe again) don't 
you hear them breaking open the door? 

D. Car. Once, again, I delire you to ſtand up. 

Muſ. Yes, yes, we're done for (noiſe again.) 

D. Car. They are breaking open the door, ſure 
enough, whoever they are. 

E 2”; | Muy, 
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Muſ. They are what I tell you; them wit 
my git and they are bat by. þ boy chew! U 
Pedro, to take us alive. You will probably be 
put to the torture: take my advice; here's one of 
295 garters 3 you'll hnd a book behind we vain 
ws Car. Good Heavens! Can I ſuſpect a gentle. 
man, like Don Pedro, of a abcr ſo baſe ay 
this? 
" Muf. A lady and a gentleman too, Sir ; Don 
Pedro and Donna Aurora; the devil a barrel. the 
better herring; and the waiting - woman too: rr 
are all in the plot. | 
D. Car. The door opens; what ſhall we do? 
Muſ. I'll go up the kitchen chimney. | 
D. Car. No, let us rather retire to our ring 
place, and harricade ourſelves as well as we £an, 
I will ſeil my life as dear as poſſible. | 


Enter Octavio, and ſeveral officers [ome of whom p | 
perſe ben. tves about the Hage. 


* O#. Come in, 8 come in, and wel 
come; but why force the door? I bad the key in 
my poſſeſſion, apd would have, ung p * 
for you. 

1 OF. 1 act in the King's $ Name, and Wien no ac- 
count. 
O. You'll tell me what you want, 1 ſuppaſe? 

. Off. I am not obliged to do that either, unleſs 
I like it: however, ſince you are curious about the 
matter, | want a gentleman, called Don Pedro Pa- 
checo ; my people underftand theſe arg his lodg- 
ings; and, laſt night, he wounded a a CA a 
the ſtreet. | 

O. Don Pedro. Pacheco! 


1. Of. Ay, ay 3 you know Men l. bete 


$4 4 
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07 I knew a ſiſter of his, who. bad cheſs ev. 


; but, as you may fee, ſhe has baeg gone fun 
I m ſore time. 


1#. Of. oy” bis ene Well, have you found Leng 


ey. 


# & <= *® 


* of. Domi wk me. of cling; 1 ane * 
Warrants. and ouſt enquire. 


Enter Don Guzman. 


D. Cu. Signor Octavio, a word, with you 8 
Vis bat, 15 waking @ low, bow, 10 the. 
orthy gentlemen, I beg your pardon, (draus Oe 
tavio ide.) What are you doing with theſe hen 
hounds here? Arn't you about an afk der _ 
acquainted. with? 8 
Of. (aſide to Don Guz man) L tt tell dene 
Sir; I am endeayouring to ſerve a frignd; of mide, 
who has hag a, 3 40 1 
now what, you ate going to ſay—the 
Dake _* Medi ; is not it ſo? Tou undetſtand 
me. I'll put an end to all this in a minute for — 8 
Who do you look for here, Mr. Alguazil &-- | 
1% Off. A gentleman, call'd Don Pedro Pacheoou | 
. Cz. You know, me, don't o 
it, Off, Yes, ſure, very well, Don;Gyzmes,. : 
5 4. Well chen, upon my , credits: do - — 
mark, me, that Don Pedro you look: for, is! not 
here; I knew him when he was a child, no higher) 
dan my, cage: and, be- has. been; in e 
theſe three quarters of. a year. - | + - 
255 Ia Icaly you mean, Don Gama, 
D, Guz.. In, Ital t { be; has; 1 thought hes had 
been among the but it's the ſame'thing( 
Here's a. couple 8 for you, Me. Algua- 
zl: give him tg doubloons, Octavio, / Lam latry 
10 ke officers of Juſtice, who ſhould” be Ie 
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30 'TISWELLIT'S NO WORSE: © 
of reſpect, and reverence, made laughing ſtocks of; 
you have been abuſed by ſomebody here, in order 
to laugh at you; ſo get about your buſineſs, as faſt 
as you can. BY ie IT, eee 3 . 

1f. Off. To be ſure, Don Guzman, ſince you ſay 
the gentleman is not here, we'll take your word, 
Come along, comrades. N 

18 Don Guzman, Octavio. 1 57 

D. Gux. I deſired you to give him a couple of 

doubloons, Octavio, becauſe you may get them 

from Don Pedro again. 8 

O. I find then, Sir, your nephew has—_ _ 

D. Guz. I know what you are going to ſay; yes, 


my nephew has told me all, but not a word to any | 
one elſe in our houſe ; if my daughter was to hear 
it, ſhe would fall into fits, ſhe was ſo fond of her | 
brother, and is fo fond. of her couſin : beſides, being 
of a tender and delicate diſpoſition, which ſhe in- 
herits from her mothet - W f 
O. But, pray, Sir, don't you ſuppoſe that Don | 


Ferdinand might be miſtaken, in imagining he ſaw 
Don Carlos, the gentleman who was ſo unfortunate b 
as to kill your ſon? i 


. D. Guz. Why, I'm afraid ſo, I'm afraid fo, in- 
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deed, my dear friend: but don't talk to me of that, 

becauſe it makes me melancholy. „ q 

Oct. I have received a letter this morning, from 1 

Don Pedro, to defire I would endeavour: to ſett f 

| theſe apartments: I don't know how to proceed, 5 
but I fancy the beſt way will be, to put a bill upon 

the outſide door. F 1 

D. Cu, Why, Lam come to talk to you about W © 

that; my nephew has received a letter from him by 

too. I ſuppoſe you would give this tenement a % 


; bargain, to any one, that would take it off your 
hands? E.G RT's M9 N 
0. To be ſure, Sir, on an occaſion like this 
D. Guz, You would be glad to take any 72 


: 
. 
k 
P 
. 
2 
* 


ha. 
i 
, * 
- * 
* 
N 
4 


9 # A ; .C O M E. D * * 0 99 1 ” EIN - 
- - . 9 17 4 . 2 


pou could get; isn't that what you were going to 


ſay ? Why, you're in the right; and I ſhould. be 
ſorry, Don Pedro, who is a neighbour's child, re- 
ceived any injury by his civility to us: ſo, if twenty 
dollars a month will be a ſufficient rent, I will e'en 
hire the premiſſes for my own ule, and take poſſeſ- 
fog dM ,, ß | | 
08. Surely, Sir, twenty dollars are too little, 
D. Guz. Well, but conſider, it's doing the young 


man a favour, and I put myſelf ro ſome inconve- 


nience : beſides, I won't give a half-penny more. 
| 08. Then, Sir, it is needleſs to diſpute, 

D. Guz. How many rooms are there? 

O08. Will you ſee them? 

D. Guz. No, it is not the firſt time I have been 
here; beſides, I fettled with my nephew how the 
thing was to be, before I came out. 5 

08. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you intend entering to day? 

D. Guz. You think belike, ſeeing my family in 
the houſe, would prevent further enquiries, and 
ſatisfy the Police, that Don Pedro 

08.1 really think, Sir, that, as your chief motive 
for taking the apartment, is to ſerve Don Pedro, 
ws ſooner you. and your family come into it, the 

tter, | 5 

D. Guz. I am of that opinion too, and as very 
luckily my time is juſt up where I now lodge, and 
I want ſome larger rooms, in conſequence of my 
daughter's marriage, which I ſhall ſhortly celebrate; 
I am this moment preparing to move the furniture 
from one place to the other, and ſhall ſend to you 
for the key, within this half hour. | 


OZ. You will oblige me, Don Guzman, by 


* 


charging yourſelf with the key now; for having a 


ſmall vineyard near town, I have ſhut up my place 
below, and ſent all my ſervants, men and women, 
to work there. 4b 
D. Guz, And you want to go yourſelf, is it not ſo? 
Oct. I thought of ſetting off before this, and 
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dr fifteen dottars 4 month, we ralked of? 


his hands; and by ſorfle-fortunare means or otht, 


merchant below is gone out, with his family, and 
has ſhut up his doors; ſo that my retreat | is ſtopped 
that way. 
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$ affairs detained _ Pa 
—— Girz. Well, well, 6” for ways, and ing 
25 Buſineſs; L take the key from you. (looking ing 
round, ds be it gbing our.) TE me ſee 3 was it rwenty, 
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OZ. Twenty, Sir, you offered. 
D. GCuz. Twenty ! Are you ſure? * 
O. Upon my word, Sir. oy 
D. Gaz, Well, but that's too ae for bare 


WY. 


walls; however, my nephew ſhall ſpeak, to Don 
Pedro, about ſome abatement. . the 
; ad pro 

Don Carlos, Moſkato. [9 vit 

IIa. (looking after them.) They ate gone out / 
again, and have locked the door upon us. 1 
D. Car. 989 all that has paſſed, Muſkato? ol / 
Mif. Yes, Sir, every word of it; but don't grow l 


deſperate upon that account, things are nox ſo bad com 


as we expected; this is a reſpite at leaſt, if not a get 
reprieve. 


D. Car. A reſpite | Has not Pon Guzman taken 


this houſe over my head, and am I not By that B, 


means in the hands of my moſt cruel and avowed ſach 


ny 1 ? 
- Mif. Ves, Sir, but he does not Know you' ate in . © 


you may, perhaps, contrive to ſlip thro his fingers.” 8 
D. Cer. To compleat my misfortune tod, the 


Muſ. For my part, Fm ſtopified; my cruſts are 
one, my hunger remains, and I could drink aqua- 
ortis. 

D. Car. But, come, Muſkato, never let us be 
conquered by the perſecutions of fate ; let us WA 
if we cannot help ourſelves. 
 Maf. You may try, what you will; for my party 


„eon D , 
D. Car. By forcing the lock of the door we maß 


get out before our enemy returns, more effectually 


to ſtop our paſſage: 1 know the danger of Wees | 
myſelf at this hour in the ſtreets, but— - 

Muſ. Oh, Sir, nothing is ſo dangerous as Hay 
ing here; if we can get out; ſo, pray let us force 
the door; I have broke a lock before now, upon 4 
leſs juſtifiable occaſion ; and if you'll lend me your 
afiſtance, I'll do my endeavour to maſter this 
goes out.) 

D. Car. I with 1 had fome' better weapon than 
the hilt of my ſword; however, what we want in 
proper inſtruments, we muſt endeavour to ſupply 
vith ſtrength. ( going to fellow Muſkato.) 

Maf. (returning in a fright.) Quick, Sir, quick; 
get back to the ſtair-caſe. 

D. Car. What's the matter? | 

Muſ. Don Guzman's people ate in the houſe's: 
come here; and hide yourſelf, _ ne no CONIns. | 
(get behind the pannel.) | 


Enter Beatrice, and Casein. 


Beat. And ſo, theſe are the lodgings we are in 
ſoch a hurry to leave our old one's for ? as b 
Laz. Ay; how do you like then 
Beat. Like them, not at all; I never ſow facht 1 
bittered barrack in my days; who could build the 
dg-hole ? In the firſt place, that door has not 
ommon ſenſe in it; then the ſtairs are the wrong 
Tay, and ſo ſteep, and narrow, that they are like a 
dder to get into a cock loft: and the windows ! 
Mercy on us, what pidgeon oy and a mile and 
| half from the ground. 75 
Lag. Ay, there's the fault; you want to'be gap= 
g and ſtaring into the ſtreet. | 
Beal. Lazarillo, run to the old gentleman, and 
ll him, if he has not already ſügned the agree- 
dent, he muſt by no means take this houſe, till 
e landlord engages to alter the door, turn _ 
| 1 1 
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TIS WELL I1T*S NO'WORSE: | 
ſtair-· caſe the contrary way, and enlarge the windows. 
Laz. Pray, Mrs. Beatrice, carry your own mel. 


niture will be below preſently, which muſt be placed 

in the apartments, within this half hour. 
Beat. I hear a pans ſure it is not my lady al. 
ready? mh 
Laz. But it is tho? ; you had better tell her you 
don't like the houſe, 

Beat. So I ſhall, I promiſe you. 

| Laz, I don't doubt itz you have aſſurance full 


wy 


Beat. ae indeed! I love _ for that with- 
all my heart,— 


Enter Marcella, ye 
Ta), Mo am, you are in great haſte; 1 did not ex- 
; pet to ſee you theſe three hours. = 
Marc. I ſet out to oblige my father; nothing 
would ſatisfy him, but I muſt come directly, to ſec 
the apartments, and diſpoſe of the furniture accord: 
ing to my own fancy, _ 
Beat. Furniture, Ma'am! l'm ſure it's a a pity to | 
put any into them; if the kennel was mine, I ſhould x 
think of nothing but pulling it down, and ſelling | 
the rubbiſh to the beſt bidder. . 
Lax. Mrs. Beatrice is difficult to pleaſe, Mz'am. if / ; 
Mar. So ſhe is indeed, Lazarillo ; the building WY | 
looks. very well on the outſide, and, as far as I ca } 
perceive, promiſes to be very convenient within. * 
Beat. Yes, Ma'am, if hounds were to liye in it. boi 
Marc. My father tells me, Lazarillo, that it is ©. 
pleaſe your maſter, he takes thele lodgings; and | 7 
luppoſe it is by his deſire that we come to them of - oe 
ſuddenly. Do you know the reaſon of y_ Ferdi tn 
nand's extraordinary attachment ? vans 
 Laz, Why, Ma'am, I'm generally pretty vel de x 
gequainted with my maſſer's kecrets, B 
| Mar only 


4-6 0M BD Y. _$ 
Mar. I beg your ; I did not know it was 
any ſecret, or I ſhould not have aſked. . 

Laz. Oh, Ma'am there's no ſecret; that is to ſay, 
no abſolute ſecret: but, as far as this here, Ma' am, 
the air and ſituation, I believe! ĩ(ꝝ0 | | 

Beat. In ſhort, Ma am, Signor Lazarillo is a per- 
ſon who ſeldom chuſes to ſeem ignorant of any thing. 
—Did your maſter ever tell you why he liked theſe 


lodgings ? Wa 
= I can't ſay he ever did. 4 T0240 
Beat. Then you can give my lady no ſatisfaction 
as to her queſtion. _ i, 
Laz. Well, Mrs. Beatrice, I did not ſpeak to 
ou. | | 
Mar. Never mind her, Lazarillo, but go and 
take care of thoſe things I brought in the coach. 


Marcella, Beatrice. 


Mar. Ah, Beatrice! 

Beat. Ay, Ma'am, here I am. 

Mar. Pity me. 

Beat. Bleſs my foul, Ma'am,for what? 

Mar. I feel myſelf very unhappy. 

Beat. O fye, Ma' am, to tell me fo, on the eve of 
your marriage, as It were. 

Mar. Tis the thought of that makes me. me- 
lancholy, _ | | l 

Beat. Is it, indeed? I'm ſure then, Ma'am, you 
and I are of very different diſpoſitions—l wiſh I was 
going to be married; the deuce a thing ſhbu'd I 
think of, but what wou'd make me very glad. | 

Mar. How, Beatrice! ſuppoſe you were going to 
ſet out upon a journey, which preſented you with 
tne moſt beautiful proſpe&; but, on the firſt ad- 
vances you made, you found yourſelf on the brink 
of a precipice, what would you do 

Beat. A very great precipice, do you mean; or; 
only a little fort of a declivity ? | 2 

Mar. Pſhaw! I'm not in a jeſting humour. ; 

F a Bead, 
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36 'TISWELL ITS NOWORSE: 
Beat. Well. but, Ma am, let me underſtand you, 

You aſk me, if I was going to ſer out on: 

lemon which preſented me with the moſt bau- 


* pry prof; pect; and, on the firſt advances I made, [ 
O 


und myſelf on the brink of a PIES eo IN] 
wou'd do; 

- Mar. Ay. 

Beat. Why then, Man am, ru tell rh 


| caſe it was not a very ugly precipice indeed, I woy'd 


muſter up all my ſrength—»ſhur my eyes. ſo—and 
give a great jump. 
Mar. I told you before, that it was no ſubje to 


turn into ridicule. * In ſhort, Beatrice, my _ 


Yor Ferdinand 
Beat. (Popping ber miſtreſs.) He's here, Ma am. 


Euter Don Ferdinand. | 


D. Fer. How happy am I, to arrive at a moment 
when you pronounce my name II have the plea- 
ſure to know then, that you do ſornetimes con- 


deſcend to think of me in my abſence. 


Mar. I know not whether that ſhould. give you 
leaſure, or nor. 
D. Fer. To live in your „ muſt do 
ſo; we naturally: think of thoſe we love. 
Mar. We ſometimes think too little of thoſe. we 
ought to love. 
D. Fer. Can that cruel reflection be deſign'd for 


me? 


Mar I am at a loſs to anſwer you, perhaps—hur 
I had juſt begun to talk to Beatrice, when your 
coming into the room, interrupted me —I will rake 


up the « diſcourſe again, if you Re and finiſh what 


} was going to ſay to her. 
D. Fer. I am content. 


Beat. Stand there then, Sir; and we'll proceed in 


our d ſcourſe, as if you were fifty miles otf—Come, 

Ma'am, begin. - 
Mar. | lay” hints Beatrice, my cou, Don Fer- 
Gnaud, 
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12 © 00 MIR. 7 
dinand, no doubt, imagines that marriage is a diſ- 
penſation from the ſubaltern duties, exacted by com- 
plaiſance, ſimce he already begins to fail in choſe 
marks of tenderneſs and regard, I expected to find 
from him he forgets that love is nouriſhed by at- 
tention; and, that the ſlighteſt negligence, kills it— 
Yeſterday evening I went to the Prado Don Fer- 
dinand ſtayed behind was in danger of my life 
Don Ferdinand, indeed, came to my aſſiſtance; but 
not till I had been previouſly reſcued by another —1 
got home terrified and diſordered Don Ferdinand 
immediately went out, and left me I am willing to 
excuſe this behaviour; but, at the ſame time, I can- 
not help ſaying to myſelf, how will he treat me when 
I am his wife, if he uſes me thus, while he calls me 
his miſtreſs? | _ pak? 

D. Fer. Ah, dear Marcella, did you know how 
uneaſy you make me by this kind of diſcourſe 

Mar. And why unealy?—l did not addreſs my- 
felf to you—what I ſpoke, was ſaid to Beatrice 
and you need take no notice of it, as you need not 
be ſuppoſed to overhear. RTE | 

Beat. That's right, Ma'am—and to let you know - 
another thing, Sir, you are not to take the words 
out of my mouth—my lady ſpoke to me; and it's 
my part to anſwer—and here's the way I do it 
I ſuppoſe, Ma'am, Don Ferdinand is like the reſt of 
his tex; who, for the moſt part, follow women as 
they hunt hares and foxes: when the animal's 
catched, the ſport is aver, —I once had a ſweetheart 
myſelf, Ma'am, that uſed to call me his queen, and 
his goddeſs; and, one day, he wanted to kill him- 
{elf tor me; but, when he found I was willing to let 
him, he ſoon convinced me, he was not in earneſt, 
remember, he uſed to compare my eyes to dia- 
monds ; and my lips to rubies; and my teeth to 
pearl; and my neck to alabaſter: and he uſed to 
lay, his heart was ſet a- fire; and that che ſteel of my 

| beauty, 


4 
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beauty; had ſtruck __ the flint of his inclinatiohz | 


and a great deal of ſtuff, in that way. 

D. Fer. Stuff, indeed, Beatrice 8 your lady 
will do me the juſtice to confeſs; that from the firſt 
moment the vouchſafed to liſten to my pretenſions, 
I never gave into thoſe ridiculous hyperboles, which 
accompany the declarations of crdinary lovers : ſuch 


can only be of uſe to charm vulgar minds. The 


only eloquence to perſuade a mind, formed like my 
Marcella's, is ſincerity ; and, I always thought, the 
beſt way to acquire her eſteem, was to convinee het 
that ſhe poſſeſſed mine. 


Beat. Lord, Sir, will you be ſo good as to repeat | 


that over again; if it is not the prettieſt thing I ever 
heard in my life; believe you took it from ſome 
novel though. Come, Ma' am, give him yout 
hand to kils, and tell him you are friends with him. 


Lock you there, Sir, I knew it—There's * 


does with us, like a little talk. 
D. Fer, (Kiſſing Marcella's hand, which ſhe gi 


Bim.) Your father, my dear, is determined to te 15 


our wedding a public one; and Saturday next, he 
aſſures me, ſhall be the happy day. Juſt as I left 
home, a good many of your things were brought, 
which I have ordered to be ſent here, with ſome 
boxes of rich wine, and foreign ſweetmeats, for the 
ball 1 intend to give a ſele& number of our friends, 
ro-morrow night. In the mean time, Pl ſtep back 


to the old lodgings, to ſee things properly taken 


care of, ——Lazerillo, bring up thoſe parcels. — 
Examine them, my dear.— And you, Mrs. Beagrich, 
will not find yourſelf forgotten. 


Marcella, Beatrice, and then Lazarillo, who enters 
with candles, and is afterwards followed by two 
ſervants, who bring in a table, and ſet it againſt 
the pannel where Don Carlos and Muſkato are pu 
' up}, they alſo bring in two chairs, ſome caſes of wine, 

£ and boxes, ſome of which they place upon the table. 


Beat. O then, there's ſomething for me ! Lava: 
'F 
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rillo, make haſte up with the things. I ſuppoſe it's 


the new. gown he promis'd to give me; and that 


your mantua-maker took meaſure of me for, I 
to ſee it. —Lazarillo, I ſay, will you be all day? 
Laz. Coming, Mrs. Beatrice, coming. 
Beat. Why don't you make haſte then? 
Laz. It's impoſſible to make haſte enough for 
impatient people. 5 Fa. 1 |; 
Beat. Have not you ſomething that your maſter 
gave you for me, pray? | . 
. Laz. I have ſomething for every body - but that's 
your bundle, I believe (gives ber a parcel, which 


ſhe immediately opens) Here, comrades, bring in the 


table, and ſet it yonder, that I may put theſe things 
upon it; and then bring up the boxes, and caſes of 
wine that you'll find in the hall; quick, quick. _ 
Beat. (Having diſplay'd ber gown on a chair.) Dear 
madam, look here; upon my life, it's very pretty; 
and every thing complete; a yeil, and a petticoat, 
and lined throughout with filk. I have a good mind 
to try it on now—(going to unpin herſelf )——Do you 
think it will become me, Ma'am ? 15 2919 
Mar. Your head runs upon nothing but your 
dreſs.— Follow me, to ſeg the condition of the other 
rooms. P 
Laz. We are going back for more things, Mrs. 
2 you'll pleaſe to take care of what we leave 
ind. | 4 Ah 
Beat. O ſtay then, till I ſhut the doors ——{croffes 
the ſtage, to ſhut the oppaſite door; returning, ſhe ſtops 
a moment at the door where ſhe goes out, to admire the 
goton)— Well, I ſwear and vow, it's one of the 
genteeleſt things I ever ſaw in my life ——1 wiſh, 


however, there had been a little more puffing upon 


the ſleeves, ES 
Don Carlos, Muſkata. 
Maſe. (Speqking, e be puts up the panuel.) 1 will 
ou... ? Ef ; | 
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= IS WELL fra vo woxsz= — 
D. Car, Muſkato. 1 
Aust. Zounds, Sir; Jon's tell 35 an awd be . 
hang d, 28 CTY the table that bas 
been put again the pannei, prevents his tomm 
— )———Hey-day what have we here 
They have rais'd a buttrafs againſt our wodden Wall 
= Putting bis band among the things ot the 
table, throws — tbem down) — Bom, wow, w 
N C. What are you doing? 
Muſe. Making - noiſe. — ns 1 remove 
theſe diments ==—{Arremptiny 1 the table 
2 overtarns t) .- Oh Lord! oh Lord? 
* Death anch hel are yo dent on o 
Muſe. For Heaven's fake; Sie, dort ſweat. —— 
(c aun) Damn the table; 1 did but zaſk 
touch it —Fiowever, no body has heurt. 

D. Car. —— 55 | " 

Muſk. Pre — 174 and 4 y 
—Whar have ws here f e ; 
piece) excellent, i faith; and here are — . 
and here's chocolats-==-(@uhy, bis Pole) | 
here's = 

D. Car. (Coming forward 4) What have you got 
onder ? 
l A. LI tell you by and b euting oem one 
of the caſes Wine, wine, wine er po 
his knees, and looking back on bis maſter. This is the 
ſhort way of drawing a cork. (Kue off rbe bead 
5 4%) Sin, my" ſervice'ry you;—(Drinta.)= 

ill you p ledge me 

D. Com: Wir. ſinee you have—— 

; Muſe. Take a large gulp; it will do you Ser 

D. Cor. They'l'certainly/come upon us 

Muſe. (Eating, and ſpeaking with bis month 41) 
dans; what an admirable bleſſing did. Nature beſtow 

upon ane when ſhe gaye him a good ſtomach 

here's. the bottle ( ODeints again. Von had 
better take bother tiff, rs and if you'll _— my 

vice, 
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0 you eich a bit, f ba m 099 vou muſt be 


deviliſh — 8.2 g root of eringo 


D. Car. Muſkato, let 1 Avg of our fGruation, 


What ſhall we do here, we &e yet undiſcover'd; 


ſhall we wait the teturn of night, and then force our 
way out of the houſe, at all events whatever 7 ? 
Ma. Why, Sis; Zayunds ! my ſtomach was fo 
empty when L drank, that the wine's getting. into 
my head. 1 ſay, Sir, as to the force you talk of — 
If your ſtiends and family cou d be appriz d of your 
ſituation, and deſign; but as the matter ſtands. Sir, 
[ don't think, we ſhall be able ta make our eſcape by 


violence. 


D. Car. We can WI ous; way thro? the walls 
then ? | 
Muſ. No, Sir, I wiſh we N bot I i tell vou, 
Sir, I think one of us might get out unnoticed, by 
means of a diſguiſe : now ſuppoſe I take upon me 
this diſguiſe, make my eſcape, inform your friends 

where you are, and have 'em teraz. 

D. Car. But how- ? 

Muſ. You ſee that gown there, and the veil and 
things along with it; I'll carry it into our re- 


politory, dreſs .myſelf ala demoiſelle, watch my op- 


portunity when it is dark, and I warrant, get clear, 


without any ſuſpicion ; I'll take the ga B, Mfc) the 


think is determin'd. - 


D. Car. *Sdeath here is ſomebody coming. = 
Muſ. Is there (gathering the cla under his arm) 


ky hold of that mo oe "ng fo. low me to my 
tollerte, 


Beatrice, Martell 


* (enters 4 little before her mifireſs, fi tg '"g 3 a 
jut ſeeing the condition the room is in, ſhe turns ber 
ng by deprees, into a (ſcream, and runs out again) 
a. lal, lal, lal, lal, lal, ——Oh—h—h—h Ma am, 
Mam, come here and ſce what has happen'd. 

Ar. (en. ering) What's the matter? 


Beat: 
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4a 718 WELL'1T'S NOWORSE: 
Beat. The devil's the matter, for bm fore he bas 
been hete; did you ever ſee the like of this, al 
the things turn'd topſy dare and Half" ye them 
| 8 broke to pieces. 
I Mar. Who has been in the room? «I 
g Beal. I don't know, Mam. | 2 * 
Mar. This ſeems to have been Jane its 
2 Beat. (looking about, ſcreams) Ab-! 
w How now! | | 
'd Beat. My new gown, Ma' am, beren Dy new 
j ' gown that. I left here when we went out, did not 
you ſee me ſpread it upon the chair with thi other 
things? | 3 
Mar. I thought ſo. ar 2.144 e 
Beat. And now it's ſtol'n and gone 
Mar. Call ſome body? N he 
Beat. Lazarillo, Lopez, Sancho! in 
Mar. This is very odd. 5 
Beat. Lazarillo-I will have my 98655 


Enter Don Guzman and Lazarillo. 
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D. Guz. There's always a rout, and a tacket, [ 
wherever this girl is—What are you after now. WM « 
Mrs. Fidger ? f 

Beat. We have been robb'd, Sir, t 

D. Guz. Robb'd! -— 10 1 i 
Beat. Lazarillo, did not you Sve me my thing Ir 
in this room, and did you not ſee" me leave them 2: 


here when you went out again? © i 
Laz. Ay; well, what then, ſoppuld I did? 
Beat, Well, you muſt anſwer for them. | 
D. Guz. And who is to anſwer for all thi pretty - 

work, I wou'd be glad to know? Why, you lil -: 

baggage, you, did you think your frippery . 


ſtuff*d into the boxes, and wine-cales, that y m 
have broke them to pieces ? 4 
Beat. It was not I. 71 | Jo 
D. Guz. Who, then ? „ ©2208; OHNE In 


Beat, Old nick, I believe. 


D. Gn 


; | A 1 — 5 "I 43 
has D. uz. Gad, I have a good mind to lay my 
all cane acroſs your ſhoulders, 


hem Beal. Popes to him, Ma am; will you ? A 


Mar. Upon my word, Sir, it is Wachigg very 
wel extraordinary—We left the things here in good. 
0 order, a littlè while ago. and this moment that we 
poſe, W came into the room again, we found chem i in the 
1 condition you ſee. KL 
n Laz. ſome Hog got in, 1 ſoppols; Sir: = 
new Beat, Ay, ome: do on, two legs: Dogs in 
d not Spain, don't 40 Ane an eat ee 
other ſea 0 res Sir you ought to Pay w me for 
l my _ one t them a ain. 
| 700 z huſſe N do. . think 
1 HY y 75 Eo 8 
J 225 Save * fa ſervants, did; © W 
. f Li. D | Pos üſpect me, 'Mrs. Nee 
| Hey dey ! do, you' Koop where on 1 


1 ice, have Ahe. 8 
1 e . 3 
N C © me, child, you. el 90 wich me to 


the other Jad „ 1 re we will dine, and after 
dinner retur dn ers 5 Y. y. which time moſt of the 
furniture 135 be mov'd z and do you here, let thoſe 
things be taken AWAY, be this room ſet to rights 
mch and if you, Had chis latrern's rrumpery 
in any hole, or corner, "lay them by for het. (urn. . 
going out) 
Beat. Lazarillo, you certainly ſtole my things. 
Lax. I ſtole your ys! damme, if you lay ſo 
again 
Beat. Take chat, ou imudent jackanapes Gives 


bim a box on the ear 


; > before my face, and biking. 
my 1 Er 5 A, reſpe & to me on either ſide 


beating them out Before | 2 witb bis cane) ll teach 
vou, you, mpydent We to bite, and nch 
in my preſence. 15 | 


End or THe Sto Aer. 
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; 4 446 e 1 
fe 7 * 
n un SCENE) 
ITY. 20 FAT! £t Jt Mc 8109 * 
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bs ar F101 "2s 104 S113 Mo! 4 


os parker Wee to 4 monaſtery ab. an eee 
n be butt ſcene; ar au, in ſern abe cbiapel, 1 


lamp burning, e.. 
Ate SIO09904 n 29% gob mot 63 
1 0 EF. ; 
*” rol enters wes ef Po 0 
. 0 * 7 ob Bic ce 


Hos dino 5 pee ice! ld M 
night 2 06, have aſſed! TOY 

hy the fituation in Which 1 1eft-Dbn? 

half diſtracted 8 pole. he has erdeayourt 
make his eſcape; and, in the artempt, Tallen int 


up in the houſe — 11 he not, in Either, 
condemn me, as the co ntrlver of his m he?— 
J haye prevailed, gon THe portreſs bf this conyent, 
Where my 'broths ne me, W ler Leonarda 
Gut; The 1655 Rae with her a' maſtet-key, "with 
Was Ne epi in the trunk ſent Hithler with ty 
cloaths—IF.Carlos' is Fer in the houſe, ſhe” will give 
him that, and he.may releaſe himſelf as ſoon. as It is 
night—Ifhe. i iS altegch y, gohe, I ſhall,” ar let, be bo 
far ſatisfied, as to know it—And, prey if be 


has een, ſized—— 8 1 F 
. bigs 3d N 
er . Enter Leonarda,.. ict L288 


| Leon. Wal wil bout.) Very well, mofher; 
well: it 19 1 the ſtrongeſt could ger; "arid FT ge 
will pleaſe you. Th 
Aur. Here ſhe Sander Leciardnt? — 
Leon. Yes, Ma'am, I'm here at Aft. 
Aur. I thought you would never return, "How 
eduld you, Knowing: my impatience” and "diſtrels, 


keep me ſo "I on the rack Ewe, what of Don 
Carlos ? 
Leon. 


7 


* * 


CO M £ 5 wilt 


A Tem. eee 2 50 * ene 
5 Aur. Ay. . 
| Leon. Why not 4 great deal, Mean. e 
Au. How, not a. great deal? 
Leon. Is there any one can weer what me ſay? 
Aur. No, no. 31.6501 


Leun. Nay, but loo te deer: n te 

Aur. I teil you there is no one: —.— endet 
me of my anxiety. ? Mitt 30 

Tn, Lcan't be'cafy till I have ſhut that Pe | 

Aur." Was ever fuch #tormenting creature!—Will 
you "make haſte, and tell en, have done in 
the affair I ſent you up- 2 2 

| Leon, Well, Maa, am going 40 tell you, i 
youll have patience; and enn me re A rerolleR 
myſelf a little | | 

Aur. Take time. 2/88 S190 DOA. ab 

Leon. Why, Ma'a am, as Song as you aro me the 
key, and I got out of the convent here, made the 
beſt of my way to our ſtreet, conſidering with'my- 
{elf how I cou'd come to the Yoor of the houſe, and 
open it, if poſſible, "withouc" being obe geg dy che , 
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: 4 
ö 
|. 
1 
| 
. 
ö 
| 
| 
0 
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thy ple of Octavio, che wine merchant; for y 
vive now, Me am, the more ſceret 1 did the” thing, the 
beter. | 
Fe ſo Aur. N&/dogbe' ot. watt azo LES 
if lit | Leon, Well; and fo, Ma . ns 46 1 
ws tell ou, at the turning of the lane, be ore you come 
N to the Jacobineꝰs Church, H ſhould I mext, but 
. 0 ror Octavio himfelf, mounted upon his mule, 
ye Juſt going but of town: you may be (ure; we ſtopp d 
pe it to ſpeak to one another; and he afked me, it you 
of bad ſeen your brother: Noe, Sir, ſays J, not fnce 
2 laſt night. Well, ſays he, gte my ſervice to your 
. lady, and tell her, The may be quite eaſy about him, 


for Don Guzman has taken your houſe—— 
Aur. (With precipitation.) What Don Guzman 2 
Leon. Don Guzman de Ribbera, Ma'am : and he, 


and 
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and his family, have been in it, ſince elevyn Hebel 


me the key, and ed call the, ra 4 


this morning. A” 
Aur. Dana Ribbera ! 
Leon. Yes, Ma'am and ſo, after hearing, that, 

you know it as in yain for me to think of gang 

near it. | 
Aur. And ſo you don't know whether, Don. Car- 


Jos as made his eſcape, or not i or what i Wave 


* Ie ſhou'd I, Ma'am, unleſs. "fn ma A 
But, I take it for granted, he's in the houſe 
Kill, unleſs: he has made This eſcape, without any 
one's diſcovering him :—for.to be ſure, Mam, # 
Signor Octavio had known any thing about him; he 
wou'd have mentioned. it; and 1 pur him A great 
many leading queſtions. r 
Aur. And where have 5 been all this time, 
u ed 4 
Leon. Been, Mam! als 10 0 108 a 
Aur. Ay, where you "Fa been up; fare 10 the 
hours, that you were gone from hence? 
8 Leon. Why, Ma'am, I went to ſee A; coul of 
minen t that's lately come to toẽ n. 
Aur. Wretched, inſenſible creature 1—Thea Lam 


Rill left in the ſame cruel uncertainty !—But, at any 
rate, I am determined to know the worſt: — 


1 3 115 oy 7 
N ar vam, re 325 you goin 
r. Aſk. no queſtions; vou that Og. * a 
. while you know Lam waiting for vou; and 
ahink every moment an ba ä 
Leon. Lo d, Ma'am, you need — beg 
Gon d. not have ſtayed ſo long, b e a 
chriſtening, and they wanted a na 5 
Aur. Hold your tongue, and call che e 
Lee, She 8 * Ma am. N 
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"Rater ay old Nun. r 


A Oh, mother, mother, If ever — kw) 
_ it was to feel but for yourſelf, pity; and aſhſt 


Nos: What's the? water with her; what's ſhe ; 


crying for? 
Leon. Why, mother, you remember the ondec 


man, that my lady told you of, that we ne 


lock'd up in the houſe laſt night. 
Nun. No, I don't call it to mind. 


Leon. Yes, you know you let me out A afcer 


noon, to enquire after him, and give him a key. 

Nun. Well, and is that what ſhe's crying for? 

Leon. Lord, mother, no; you won't liſten to 
me -I went to give him the key, bur I cou'd not 
do it, for another gentleman had taken the Wa. 
and was gone to live in it. 

Nun. O ſtay, what! you gave the key to another 
gentleman, and he took it out of the houſe=—— 

Leon. No; another gentleman” took the houſe: 
a muzzy old fool! 

Aur, I ſhall go mad 1 chinks-Morkbr 1 Gow 

myſelf upon your goodneſs, and have a requeſt to 
make to you, which unleſs you grant, you muſt 
expect to ſee me commit ſome fatal violence. 


Nun. Muſt I truly; I am glad you have told we 


ſo, for I will call up the houſe directiy— Take her 
bodkin from her, her ſciſſars, and her garters. and 


ring the bell: Saint Francis be * guard, 70 ae | 


deſperate. 

Aur. Well, I may be ſo. * 

Nun. Vou muſt faſt, and pray, and we'll ſend 
for a father confeſſor for you—T have had grear 
relief in former days from a father confeſſor myſelf. 
a worthy good man he was, a bare-foored brother 
of the order of St. Dominick, who adminiſtered 
comfort to this whole convent. 


Leon. Well, but liſten to my lady. * 720 
Aur. 


Th £0 MED 'Y [T* -5þ 3 
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alte the queſtion? 


' N 


4a. *TI 1SWELL IT*S-NO WORSE: 
Aur. Dear mother, you have been ſo kind as to 
let my maid out, bur ſhe miſcarried in the deſign 
ſhe went upon The life of a gentleman is at ſtake 
and ſhou q any ſiniſter aeeident happen. to him. I 


* 


ſhall think myſelf accountable for it. 


Nun. You bath confuſe me ſo, that I don't know 
what I am doing—I am quite in amaze now what 
were you ſaying to me? 

Aur. I want you to open the door, and les me 


Out. 


Nun. Don't aſk me to do that again... PE. 
. Aur. I promiſe you faithfully I will return in an 
hour; and I ſhall not be ungrateful for your kind. 
neſs; you know I am not profeſs'd, nor can l be 
be left here 28 a priſoner, having committed no 
crime; bebdes, you may oblige me without fear, 

as the Abbeſs is confin'd 10 her bed, and * the 
Gtrhood retired but ourſelves. 

Nun. But what do you want to go out for 2. 

Leon. My lady has told you already, | 

- Nun. No ſhe has“ at. 

Aur. Yes, mother. 

. Leon. Lord, Ma'am, you are not going to ex- 
plain yourſelf again, I hope; you kaow ſhe never 
remembers - a word that's ſaid to her two minutes 
after it's ſpoken ; and I ſuſpe& ſhe has been taſting 
the cordial I brought her, which has not help'd to 
quicken her apprehenſion, 

Nun. I think I ſhou'd know what you want to 
go abroad for; beſides, if it ſnhou'd be diſcovered 
that I gave you ſuch liberty, I ſhou'd be made to 
do penance—— 

Aur. It never can be diſcover od mother 
have confidence in me. 

Nun. Well, come, I will have confidence in you 


e know I'm an old fool, but I can't help 


taking pity upon a creature of your years. 
Leon. But dear, Ma'am, may I beſo bold a5 to 


Aur. 


On ww n 
1 * 


S 


I © 


. 
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Aur. 1 8 no time to anſwer any ans now 
Go into my chamber; bolt the door on the inſide, 
and ſtay up till I come back. | hs 

Leon. I will, Ma'am, to be ſure. 

Aur. Come, mother, open the door. 

Nun. Open the door, my child, why ſo? 

Leon. Why, aren't you going to let my lady et 

Nun. Oh, ay, that's true, 

Leon. 1 can't tell what ſcheme my lady has, in 
her head, but I know if ſhe does not contrive to 
get out of this convent very ſoon, for good and all; 
I ſhall give her warning; for I cannot, hor I will not 
live in a place where one never has the ſight of a 
man, ſo there's the ſhort and the long of it. 


Scene changes jo the robm in Don Guztmah's 110 
where Don Carlos, and Muſkato, àre bid behind 
the pannel, The walls, which in the laſt q appeared 
bare, are now covered with "tap firs, © and the 
chamber otherwiſe furniſ d. Lazarillo catrying @ 
table, Beatrice entering 9 him with a 1 


glaſs. 


Beat. Hotel awkwictiicls; FOR ſet the table 0 ol 
this ſide, while I go and Nen ene on 
my lady's' toilet. . 1 TOA! 

'Laz, And why on cat; def 1 think it's bener 
on this; and here TY ſet ir? 

Heat. It ſhan't ſtay there 

Lax. Then you ſhall lug it 3 yo ies 
yourſelf ; for plague feteh me if 1 aich! a Roger 
to move it again. 

Beat. (lays the glaſs on the table; and removes it.) 
I never knew ſuch a rude; diſobliging, een 
cur as you are, in my life. 

Lax. Ay, to be ſure, it's much better now. 

Beat. (calling.) Kopez, bring the candles. 

Laz. Pray, Mrs. Beatrice, how ſoon is * maſter 
and your * to be married? 

H | Both 


; 
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Beat. (to Lopez, who brings the candles.) Now, 
go, and do.as I ordered you in the other rooms. 
( ſetting the glaſs up between the candles, and viewing 
herſelf.) What did you fay ? 

La. I aſked you, how ſoon our young folks were 
to be married? 

Beat. (fill viewing berſelf N If you want to knov, 
it 8 a queſtion you ought to aſk them. 

La. I muſt, faith; for it will be neceſſary for 
me to get my things, and look a little about me. 

Beat, What! and fo you don't intend to ſtay with 
Don Ferdinand? _ 

La. Oh! damn it, no; it would not do for me 
at all. Service with a ſingle gentleman, well and 
good ; but married families are hell and the devil. 
Beat. Do you intend to liſt for a ſoldier then; or 
turn barber; or what? Tis dangerous being but | 
of place; [ have known ſeveral of your fraternity 
come to an untimely end by it. 


' 
WY 


li La. And, > RW ur do you think of the 
1 ſituation of a diſcarded abigail, mounted up three , 
| ' oy of ſtairs into a back garret, to live upon her I 

! favings? But, to tell you the truth, I am afraid to v 

j Ray. with Don Ferdinand, leſt, as valets are apt to h 

if ape their maſters, I ſhould be tempted to.. imitate h 

1 him; and, as he had married your miſtreſs, the 

1 devil might put it into my head ita marry, you. 

| Beat. (Turning quite round, aud ſurveying bim with ſt 

0 an air of contempr.) What is the matter with this b; 

yr glaſs!. It always makes me look browner than lo 

. any other in the houſe. (wiping. it with ber hund. 

k kerchief, and going from it in @ minuet fep,) We (hall P. 

Ky have a ball here tomorrow evening: I ſuppoſe the 
4 company will deſire to ſee me dance an allemande, 

1 or a fandango, or ſomething. th 
* La. Come, you have enjoyed it long enough Pa 
8.4 (whips the glaſs from her ;) now let me look at m. Ee 
18 elf a little. an 
vl Beat, Lazarillo, give me the glaſs, lik 


Ls. 
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La. (viewing himſelf) Dam'me, if I don't th 
people look very well in it. 5 = 
Beat. Did ever one fee ſuch an impertinent! 
Give me the glaſs, I ſay. SIE N 
La. Come and kiſs me for it. 
Beat. I'll ſee you hanged firſt. ts « 
La. Then you ſhan't have it (dancing, with the 
glaſs in bis hand, as ſhe had done before it.) Tol de 
rol, lol, lol. | ; ig 
Beat. Upon my life and ſoul (going to take the glaſs 
from him, ſbe turns of a ſudden, and runs out on the 
other fide.) Lord! here's Don Guzman, and your 
maſter j:;.. cc... ; 6 | | 
Laz. Here, Beatrice, take the glaſs (lays it on the 
table.) The devill—— _ 7g 


Don Guzman, Don Ferdinand, and two ſervants, - 


who come in, and go out again immediately. 


D. Fer. I have been at the Duke of Medina's; 
and I find his wounds are not ſo bad as I at firſt 
apprehended ; though he is ſtill in danger. The 


report, however, of Don Pedro being the perſon _ 


who aſſaulted him, rather gains ground; and J 
hear the police is till making ſtrict enquiry after 


him. 


D. Gux. Like enough. i 
D. Fer. Nay, ſome officers have, as I under- 


ſtand, been ſeen, within theſe two hours, walking 
backwards and forwards, before this houſe, and 

looking at it very inquiſitively. e 
D. Guz. Then, belike, they {till ſuſpect that Don 
Pedro is in it. 6 ; 
D. Fer. So it ſhould ſeem. 
D. Guz, And we may have a viſit from them in 
the night, perhaps, when we leaſt defire their com- 
pany. Is not that what you were going to ſay? 
Egad, I am very much obliged to you for the hint; 
and I'll ſtrive to prevent them; for, I ſhould not 
like to be rous'd from my fleep, and get à cold 
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at my door. Tell him I ſhall want them for two, 


i 
* 


) 


2 IS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: | 


that, perhaps, might kill me. I want fomeb 
(a ſervant enters.) Come hither, you Sir. Go't 
the Conde de Lemos, governor of Madrid; his pa- 
lace is hard by; give my reſpects, and cell his ex- 
cellency, I ſhall be much 1 to him, if he 
will order me directly a couple of centinels to ſtand 


or three days, till I have married my daughter. 
D. Fer. Well but, Sir, a couple of centinels! 
D. Guz. Ay; is not it a good thought ? I war- 


rant the officers won't venture to moleſt us when 


they ſec theſe gentry ; and I know the Conde de 


Lemos will be ready to do me any honour, our 


houſes being related. 
D. Fer. But won't my couſin be ſurprized? I 


fancy, Sir, we had better truſt her with the whole 


affair. F 
-D. Guz. It muſt not be, fooliſh I tell you, | 


know her conſtitution ;/ it might bring her to a 


ſick-bed, and prevent your being married to her 
theſe three months ; beſides, is there any thing 
more common than to have centinels at the door, 
upon occaſion of publick weddings ? (To @ ſervant, 
who appears) Well, have you fitted up the next rooms 
for my nephew, "as 1 order'd you ? 

Serv. No, Sir. | 

D. Guz, No, Sir! and why ſo, Sirrah? 

Serv. Becauſe, Sir, Mrs. Beatrice bid us not, | 

D. Guz. Mrs. Beatrice! | 

Serv. Yes, Sir; ſhe ſaid Don Ferdinand's cham- 
ber would be better at the other end of the gallery ; 
ſo we are getting it ready there. 

D. Guz. Are you fo, Sir? Then 1 deſire you 
will go immediately, and get it ready where I or- 
dered you. I proteſt this is quire abominable; 

rs. Beatrice, indeed | In direct oppoſition to wy 


commands ! 


D. Fer. I have not ſeen Don Pedro ſince yeſter- 


Fay, Sir; and, as he has given me an intimation 


where 


r + 
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where he is concealed, I will now, with your yu 
miſſion, ſtep to him for a few! minute. 

D. Cux. What! to night? 1 
D. Fer. He will think it unkind, Ii imagine, yi I 
neglect to enquire after him. 


D. Guz. Well, well, $5 then you'll be back to 


ſupper? 
D. Fer. 1 ſhall make no delay, but juſt to fee 
how he is difpoled of, 


Don Guzman, alone, 
And now 8 we have got pretty well over the hurry 


of moving, let me ſee whar I have to do tomorrow. 


In the firſt-place, early in the morning, to go to 
my lawyers, to deſire them to be here preciſely at 
ceven o'clock, to ſettle the buſineſs of my daugh- 
ters marriage. Secondly, to go to Father Bartolin, 
our pariſh prieſt, to let him know, we ſhall be with 
him at nine o'clock on Saturday Saturday Ay, Sa- 
turday, that's the day after to- morrow: Thurſday, 
Friday, Saturday then I have ſomething elle to do: 
let me conſider! To go to my lawyer; to go to the 


pariſh prieſt; to go 
Enter Beatrice and Lazarillo, on oppoſite ſides." 


beat. (as loud as foe can tawl.) Lazarillo! 
Lax. (anſwering in the ſame tone.) Here! 


D. Guz. (clapping bis fingers to bis ears.) How 


now ! What the plague's the matter with you both, 
have you a mind to break the drums of my ears? 

Laz. What do you ſcream ſo for, Beatrice ? 

D. Guz, Scream! One and the other of you, have 
(creamed me almoſt deaf. What do you want, tut: 
bulence ? 

Beat. Lord, Sir, I'm arri at you. How can 
you have the idea of making the beſt raom in your 
houſe a bed chamber ? 

D. Guz. Becauſe I like it. 

Beat, Why, Sir, it will be ſhocking. br a 

1 D. Guz. 
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D. GE. What's that to but 
| Beat. Beſides, I ſuppoſe Don Ferdinand will; me: 
move to my lady's chamber, in a night or two. 
D. Guz, Ha, now you have got that in your 
head; and who bid you ſuppoſe about it 
Brat. Nay, Sir, it's no buſineſs of mine, to be 
ure, if you have a mind to turn the houſe 
down, only I love to ſet people right, and * 
things done properly. | 
D. Guz. Well, but my nephew choſe that room 
3 and I think it's moſt proper he ſhould c 
ave it 4 
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nt Laz. Why, ſol told Mrs. Beatrice, Sir. 1 fad, 

= my maſter had made particular choice of that room, 

7 | Beat. Very well then, let his bed be put in hs f 
115 | but remember, Sir, it's done by no order of mine. N 
1 D. Guz. No, why ſhould it? I know of uo right v 
4:0 you have to order any thing. 8 
1 Beat. But I am ſure, it will be the moſt abſurd, le 
#41 ridiculous, vulgar fi 

il Enter a Meſſmger. 5 


— — 


Laz. A meſſenger from the governor of Madrid. yo 
Meſſ. The Conde de Lemos, governor of Madrid, 
preſents his compliments to Don Guzman de Rib- 
bera ; and deſires to let him know, that he grants 
his requeſt with regard to the centinels, which ſhall 
be poſted at his door within this half hour. And, 
if Don Guzman wili inform the Conde, on what day 
his daughter is to be married, he. will not only ſend 
his equipages to attend the cavalcade to church, but 
Himſelf, and his counteſs, will come to be preſent at 
' the performance of the ceremony. | 
Beat. Return Don Guzman's compliments to the 
Conde de Lemos; he is extremely obliged to his 
excellency for the honour he deſigns him, and 
be very glad of his company, and that of the coun- 
teſs: my young lady is to be married on Sf 


bt. if 305 thing ſhould happen between this and 
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that, une the day, Don Guzman vill take care 


to give my lord governor timely notice. —— 
5. Guz, So, BY e cpm par 


Beat. Is not that righ e 

D. Gux. What do you an Gore 4 Hold, vue 1 
don't go till you get the Whole of your bulineſs: 
have you any thing more to ſay. to him? 

Beat. No, Sir, unleſs you chuſe to aſk his excel- 
lency to the ball. 

D. Guz. Why, you moſt inpodaiig auddcicus 
creature, how dare you-take the liberty to give an 
anſwer to a meſſage ſent to me, in my preſence? 

Beat. Lord, Sir, I did it to fave you trouble. 

D. Guzs, 1 proteſt before heaven, I never heard 
ſuch aſſurance in my life. (turning to the meſſenger. 9 
My reſpects to, the governor, Sir, and I will wait 
upon his excellency directly, to thank him for his 
great favour to me. (the meſſenger by ont.) I be- 
lieve there never was your fellow for impertinence, 
ſince the world begun. But why ſhould I be ſur- 
prized at this, when I am told, you give out all 
over the neighbourhood, that | am going to omen, 
you? _ 
Laz. Ha! ha! ha! | 

D. Gux. Ay, you may well W 

Beat. I never gave out any ſuch a 

D. Guz, Don't he, for I can prove it pon vou. 

Beat. I ſay then, Sir, I never 1 * for the thing 
was firſt mentioned to me: and, 
enough, when a genteel likely girl lives in the houſe 
with a gentleman, for people to talk? ; 

D. Cuz. Well, I ſhan't diſpute the matter with 
you, now. Go, take the coach, and fetch your 
young lady home, ſhe's at her aunt's. And you, 
Lazarillo, take one of thoſe candles, and ſet it in 
the next room, that your maſter may find things 
ready at his return. ( Beatrice. Why don't vou 
go where I bid you? | 

Beat. Pm ſettling myſelf, Sir, 
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= 2 __ {ging aut with a candle.).. Ha 15 hal hat 
marry — ©5140; F467 3, 101415 Os $59 Lr 4 
Beat. What's the wattet with you? I promiſe you 
I don't know whether, I would take the old fellow, 
if be would have me; ſo he need not make himſelf 
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Don Guzman, and then” Aurora, veiled; » 
| 9289 20 at 2, 30M. LOY. 218i. ov 8 
*] D. Guz, A paltry, dirty baggage 3 to give out 
—_ that I was going to marry her; there never was ſuch 
| | 2 a, thought, entered into my head. (Don Guzman 


N | . 


* . walking up the tage, ſees ber as be comes dawn.) _ 
| J. Hey dey ! Who have we here? Who is it that 
bis comes into the houſe this way without Knocking ! 
1074 Is there no body in the way to ſhew POPE . 
6 Aur. Don't be offended, Signor, at the liberty an 
111 unfortunate woman has taken, upon ſeeing your 
1 door open; 1 implore a moment's refuge. 
[0 % yecrleÞl - RET 
9581 ' , Aur, I have the misfortune to be the wife of the 
ati moſt jealous, and ſuſpicious of mankind, who is at 
[3 the ſame time the moſt cruel. Upon a perſon's 
$16 looking after me in the ſtreet, juſt now, he took 
11 ſomething into his head, drew his poinard, and was 
Th going to ſtrike m x7 
Fol D. Guz. O for name! „ 
1 Aur. I got from him, and made my eſcape in 
. | hither,; bur he is lurking about, and 1 am afraid, 
1 when I go our, again— bay ee, ib a 
17 D. Guz, What can 1 do for you? ü 
N. Aur. You ſeem a man of courage and authority, 
4.4 Sir; 1.intreat. you. to go down, into the ſtreet, and 
4:31! | ſpeak to him not to miſuſe me; you will ealily 
3 know him, he is in a red cloak, and wears a gold 
K laced hat, with a black fea ther. 
10 D. Guz. I'll go down, Madam. . 
1 Aur. In the mean time, Sir, permit me to remain 
| i here; and; as 1 am a perſon of ſome diſtinction in 
4 1 the world, I beg you will not ſuffer your people to 
3#- FRET. . a | | _ come 
N 
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1 come about me, till eee, bas reſeued me 
8 from the danger - 

1 D. Guz, Step into that chamben ike where 
u, you will find light, and nobody ſhall moleſt you. 
If [ watrant' Pl] give a good account of your jealous 
pate, and if words won't do, rougher means ſhall.” 


Don Guzman. leads Aurora to the door, 6 . then 
taking uþ the, candle, goes out on the oppifite "fide, 
heck leaves. the tage dark. Don Carlos imine- 
diately raiſes the moveable panel, and e comes out with 
Muſkato, who t ts diſguiſed i n woman's cloatbs.” 122 


D. Car. It 1 is now quite dark ; and you may, it 
ever, eſcape without being ſcen'; as for mylelt, 
Pl wait with patience, determined ro brave every 
thing till your return. NE ore,” x23 0 

Va I don't know what's the matter with me; 
Sir; Jam damnably frightened. 0) tl | 

D. Car. As {608 as you have! brought my friends 
together in the ſtreet, the ſignal is to be piſtolq 
which, when I hear diſcharged, I will aal 
ruſh out, and force my paſſage to or. 

Mu. Ay, Sir; but whe ue matter is my gets | 


ting Gut. HY | 4 T6 Hnccdd 
D. cv. Fsewelbz: at aby nol don: ' ler your aps 
prehenſions confound you. 70 Nel ie 28 On 


Don Carlos retires, leaving M aſkato l in the wildle of 
the flage ; at tbe ſame ſime Aurura appears, at the 
door of the room, into which" ve | bas been ee 
by Don Guzman. | 


Aur. Don Guzman's enen . al age this 
the moment to find Don Carlos: a es me n 
and, if. he be yet here— - 

Muſ. Eh! ch! eh f (co Abing.) 

: Aur, Hah ! | what figore's that Sinding in abe 
main. middle of the room? 

If) in Muſ. J have neither courage nor krength. to 
le to move back, or forward. This 15 a curled icheme 
come 1 A Ne 


83 Y'TIS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: © 
of mine; I with I had never thought of it; it will 
bring. me to. the gallows, I'm ſure; then they 
bang me in woman's cloaths; which ay by a double 
ſhame _ cence e 8 

Aur. It moves this way; was ever an ſo 
unlucky ? I muſt retire a Ai y ting 

Muf. Come, courage; it is but making the 
fort; if I can but get down ſtairs, I am ſafe enou 
(going towards the door, ſees Don Guzman.) tf 
there's an end of me; tried, condemned, and exe- 

cuted. The old man! 


Don Guzman re-enters with the candle; and, ſe eeing 
Muſkato veild, and in woman's claths, takes bin 
. for Aurora, whom be had left. 


D Guz. Come, madam, you may take your way, 
without the leaſt apprehenſion 3; I have looked all 
about the door, and ſent my ſervants up and down 
the ſtreet, and no ſuch perſon as you delcribe masto 
by found. , 

\ Muf. (ade) What is he talking of? | 

D. Guz. Apparently, finding you were got into 
an aſylum, and knowing it was my houſe, your 
huſband made off: but, give me your hand, ma'am, 5. 
I am going abroad myſelf, and will lead you to 
whatever place of ſafety you think proper. 

Muſ. What's all this! Sure, if ever there yas an th 
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angel with a beard and wrinkles, this is he. th 
43d D. Guz. Poor ſoul, how ſhe trembles; fear no- th 
- ting, ma'm; in committing yourſelf to my charge WW A 


you are perfectly ſecure, 

Mau. (curtfving, and in a ſqueaking voice) I an 
much obliged to you, Sir. 

D. Guz. Her tears almoſt choak her voice. Wil tri 

ou have any cordial to refreſh you ? 

Muſ. (curi hing gain) No thank you, Sir; take 
me out. 

D. Guz. I will; come along, and don't 
frigitened, madam. | 

Muſ. A good voyage to us; this is the fineſt 
gident— 
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4 CO WED rr... ey. 
Aurora, and Don Carlos. 

Aur. Now is my time. Good Heaven! how I 
tremble | I am almoſt afraid to approach the place 
(knocking at the panne, Don Carlos lifts it up.] Sir; 
Don Carlos; Sir ⁊ merciful Heaven! he's here till, 

D. Cat. Not yer ſtirred from hence, Muſkato! 
What are you thinking of? Take my ſword, if you 
are afraid, and I will defend myſelf as well as I can. 

Aur. Don't you know me then ? 

D. Car. Donna Aurora |! | Go | ; 

Aur. I was obliged to leave you here laſt night. 

D. Car. Obliged to leave me i 
Aur. It is too long a ſtory to tell you now. I 
ſent Leonarda as ſoon I could, this morning, to 
bring you this maſter-key ; but, when ſhe came, 
3 Don Guzman had taken the houſe, and 
was afraid to enter: doubtful of hat was become 
of you, and; fearing the danger you might be in, 
I have eſcaped from a convent, where my brother 
placed me, reſolved to make my way to you 
through all impediments: there is the key; let 
yourſelf out in the dead of night; farewel, | 

D. Car. Stay, ma'am. RT 

Aur. Oh, unfortunate! here comes Marcella, 
the daughter of Don Guzman: I would not for 
the world be known by her. Get in; get in; 
there's another woman with her. What ſhall I do? 
Any thing's better than meeting them (e retires.) 

Enter Marcella, and Beatrice, with lights. 
— 5 What was it you aſked Lazarillo, Bea- 
trice | ; 
: Beat. Why, Ma'am, whether his maſter was at 
ome. | / | 

Mar. And what did he ſay ? 

Beat, What you heard, ma'am, that he was not. 

Mar. That he had been gone out about half an 
hour ; was it not ? of | 

I 2 2 EN / Beat. 
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6o 'T18 WELL IT's NO WORSE: » | 

Beat. Yes, ma am. 

Mar. Well, take my fab, and my veil, 440 fe 
that my things are got ready in the dreſſing- room 
(Beatrice goes out with the things) A ſtrange unſea- 
ſonable hour for Don Ferdinand to leave the houſe, 
methinks; and juſt at a time when he knew I wa 
coming home too. 1 am unealy ; and, ſure, not 
without cauſe; he cannot but fee how cautious ＋ 
am, by ſhewing the ſmalleſt indifference—— 

Beal. (re- entering, in great agitation, ou ber tip- 
teds) Ma'am! ma'am! 

Mar. Well, what now? 5 | 
Beat. Don't make a noiſe... I have ſeen foth 4 
thing, in Don Ferdinand's chamber; and, I be. 
lieve, I have found out the thief too; for 1 * 
ſwear ſhe ſtole my . 

Mar. She ! what ſhe ? 

Beat. A woman, ma'am. _- 

Mar. In Don Ferdinand's 3 bo 

Beat. Les; as I was going along the paſſage, 
obſerved the door puſhed; too; ſo I popped my 
head in; and there I ſaw a woman in a veil. I did 
not ſay a word, but came back directly. 

Mar. We'll, ſee who ſhe is; take the candles, 

Beat. Yes, Ma'am ſhe can't eſcape us, for the 
—_ door's ſhut at the head of the ſtairs; ſo, if ſhe 
runs round, ſhe mult come in here. (bey go out.) 

Mar, (behind) We will know who ren are. 

Aur. That's as I pleaſe, 2 

Mar. What brings you here? 

Aur, I came here to a gentleman, 

Beat. Pull off her viel, ma' am. 

Aur, Nay, then 

Beat. Stop there, a thief ! | 

Mar. Follow her, Beatrice. 5 


Don Carlos, lifting up the pannel, comes out, A1. 
Don Ferdinand enters at the deer. . 


D. Car. What noiſe was that! Sure it was Auro 
voice; ſomebody moleſts her. 


* Ca 


{A000 WE EEIFE W217 uh 
D. Fer. Hal Who have we here ? 939 

D. Car. Aman. 

D. Fer. What man 

D. Car. One that will paſs without anſwering 
queſtions; 

D. Fer. Not while I can oppoſe it. 

Aur. (running in) Save me, Carlos; they purſue 
me; I ſhall be diſcovered, and undone. .. + 

D. Car. Fear nothing (puis on his maſk, and draws 
his ſword, juſt as Marcella and Beatrice _ with 
lights.) Now, Sir. 

D. Fer. *Sdeath, a maſk! (drawing bis fword: 2. 
robber, and Dian! | 
Beat. (Running aut with the light ayain) Ah! what 
have we here! Swords, ſwords, ſwords ! 

Mar. Beatrice 

D. Fer. ( ftamping) Lights | here lights! | 

Aur. (going bebind the Pema ) Let us retire to the 
ſtair-caſe, 

D. Fer. Lights, I fg: 

Mar. Nobody ſhall go out. 

D. Fer. No, Fll take care of that. 

Mar. Help! | 

D. Fer. Lights! 


Enter Beatrice, Lazarillo, and other ſervants. Beatrice : 


keeping back with the lights. 


Beat. Oh dear! oh dear]! oh dear, i is any one 
murder'd 2 

D. Fer. Bring in the lights. 

Beat. I daren't, I'm afraid to ſee blood. 

Mar. Beatrice, bring in the lights. 

Beat. (entering all in a. rremble) Oh, let chem put 
up their ſwords then. = 

D. Fer. Where is this aſſaſſin, this kon bmt 

Mar. Where is this ſhame to her ſex? f 

Laz.. Sir, Madam, what's the matter? 

D. Fer, There has been a man here, maſk'd— 
ſearch about. | 

Lax. Where ſhall me ſearch, Sir? 
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here this morning; how did ſhe get away? 


— 


*% 


oy 


D. Fer. Call to the centinels to let nobody out. 
of the — — me, he can't have male his 


Marcella, Beatrice, 


Beat. Oh, Ma'am, you have let the woman N 


now. 


Mar. J. let her g01 1 
Beat. Yes, Ma'am, it was certainly ſhe chas was 


Mar. Don Ferdinand let her paſs ; but how did 
ſhe get in here, Beatrice? 
Beat. Why, Ma'am, I have heard ſay, that there 


are gangs of theſe ſort of people, who watch when 
doors ate left open, to whip 1 into houſes and. carry 
off the goods. | 
ſs Mar. And ſo you believethis woman 


Beat. Why, to be ſure, Ma am 
Mar. What, do you ſuppoſe that the woman 


was ſhut up in Don ee chamber, in —— 


to rob the houſe? 
Beat. No, Ma'am, I don't think that. 
15 Did not ſhe ſay ſhe came 3 
too? 1 
Beat. Les, Ma am. 
Mar. And yet you don t know what to Las of 
- this ? 
Beat, Why, I can't ſay, Ma'am— 
Mar. (burſting into tears, and 7 of): Wal, 
1 do; but it Goes not fignity, 1 am not at all 
uneaſy about it. | 
Beat. (alone) Stay, hold, I believe there is 


ſomething in the wind here, chat 1 have not been 


able to diſcover : did not ſhe ſay ſhe came to a 
gentleman ? Yes, ſhe did, ſure enough and. ſhe 
was hid in Don Ferdinand's chamber (payſin) 
Lord, what a fool I was! I ſee W 
Plain. as any thing in the world. 
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ACT. W. SCENE 1. 


Chamber in Don Giza? $ Bouſe: Don Ferdinand 
enters with a letter, followed by Lazarillo. 1 


D. Fer. A N D pray, Sir, who gave you this letter? 

La. Why, Sir, nobody gave it to me; that is to 
ſay, what you can properly call gave; bor Juſt now 
while you were abroad, and I was bruſhing” 
cloaths yonder in the gallery, Mrs. Beatrice bolted 
out of her lady's chamber; there, ſays ſhe, there's a 
letter for your ſweet maſter; tis from Donna Marcella, 
give it him: and with that, Sir, throwing to me, or 
rather flinging at me, the paper you now hold wi 
your hand, ſhe turn'd upon her heel, and ſhur the 
door with a clap, that made the houſe ſhake again. 

D. Fer. Let me read it once more, that 1 may 
be ſure I clearly underſtand her meaning,” 4 Tho? 
] am ſatisfied there are ſome inſtances of ill 
* behaviour in your ſex, which the delicacy of ours 
* hardly permits us to take notice of; I cannot 
help telling you, that your bringing an Ml 
4 woman into my father's houſe laſt night, is 3 

« proceeding of that monſtrous nature, as is 
neither to be defended, or forgiven.” What, 
„ while you was under a contract of marriage with 
* his daughter; when the moſt ſacred promiſe of 
* laſting fidelity ! was ready to part from your 
e lips: but I will not animadvert on an action, I 
“cannot think of without horror; I ſhall only 
* inform you, that there is an end of any farther 
* connection between you and me.” 

La. And fo ſhe concludes, your: humble bende 
Marcella de Ribbera ? 

D. Fer. Did you ever hear the like of it? | 

La. Upon my word, Sir, I can't charge my 
memory exactly; but for the meaning of the 
letter, I Ty it pretty pions 
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64, 'TIS WELL IT'S NWO'WORSE: 
| Fer. Dye? No to me it is utterly inexpli. 
| cable: was there a woman in the houſe laſt night? 
.. Why, Sir, the ſervants ſay ſo: A ſuppoſe 
N after Donna Marcella —and N the reports of Mrs. 
Beatrice for . own. part, I neither fax man * 
woman. | 
D. Fer.” A man there was, by all that's ſacred: 
La. Very well, Sir, L don't pretend. to Fw 
you; but how did he contrive to {lip away from us 
then? The:jcentinels were poſted at the door before 
vou camel in; and as the family was awake, and 
ſtirting about 1 think it hardly poſſible for him to 
have got from the chambers to che ſtreet, without 
meeting ſome one or other of us in his. paſlage, 181 
D. Fer. The poſſibility, of the thing is — by * 
it's having happened. No doubt, a lucky moment 5 
favoured his eſcape;; and 9 the centigels lay tt 
nobody paſſed, he might, before they vrxe. ap: th 
prized, have gone out unnoticed hy them. Wa 


as Nay, that's true too, Sir. 15 
15 D. Fer. But, at any rate, L. zarillo, 1 am, boy -H * 
means ſorry this affair has happened; on the con · 
trary, it lets me into ſome circumſtances relative: to ba 


Donna Marcella's turn of mind, which j it is my in · bet 
tereſt to be acquainted v th and I am glad ta c o the 
to a knowledge of them before it is too late. 4 | 

La. Indeed, Sir, and ſo you ought. Ah}; Sin, it dey 
is not always your faces full of ſmiles, and dimples, - bas 
that cover the kindeſt hearts, or the beſt natures; F 
and between, ourſelves, I have long, ſuſpeGed;; that 
Donna Marcella conceaFd more under hers, than ſhe ſer 
choſe to let appear for the preſent. A tyger's a rl 
iyger, Sir, for all it's pretty ſpotted ſkin;; and the Ma 
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f likeneſs between the beaſt, and the Chriſtian, lies in out 
ih this : as in the animal, a fair outſide is the Wrapper, [ 
in or ſurtout, to adamn'd, growlipg, fierce. diſpoſition; | 3 
ſo a lady, though ſhe has a face like an angel, * ore: 
{+ bave a temper worſe than a devil. Is fo 

1 | 0D. Fer. Where's my ade „ 7 ſuch 
Ly "3" | n 
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Tr 65 

La. Gone after his lawyers. * . 

D. Fer. I wiſh I had ſeen him before he went 
out. e BER 
La. He'll be in again preſently, I dare ſay. But 
don't believe he knows any thing of this buſtle; 
for Donna Marcella was retired to her chamber laſt 
night, before he returned from the governor's: and 
am ſure they have not ſeen one another this morn- 
ing. | | 
D. Fer. I ſhould have been glad of an opportunity 
to talk to him, for all that; for I might have told 
him, firſt | 1 2 

La. Why there, to be ſure, Sir, you wou'd have 
had an advantage: and after all, if there is to bz an 
accuſation trump'd up on either ſide, have not you 
as good a right to queſtion Donna Marcella about 
the man, as ſhe has to call you to an account about 
the woman ? 


D. Fer. And ſo 1 have, every bit. 


La. For as we ſay, Sir, what's law for the clerk, 
is law for the curate. 1 

D. Fer. But, for my part, I look upon all this to 
be a fetch; a ſtroke of female artifice; in order to 
bring about ſome ſcheme or other, which I have hi- 
therto been unable to diſcover. © ' ; 

La. Nothing more likely, Sir; and, in that caſe, 
depend upon it, Madam Beatrice is the perſon who 
has put every thing into her head. 

D. Fer. ] don't doubt it. 5 

La. Oh, Sir, ſhe is a fiend incarnate! the very 
ſerpent, in woman's fleſh ! and if I was you, Sir, the 
hrit article I ſtipulated, before I married Donna 
Marcella, ſhou'd be, that ſhe turn'd that Jezabel 
out of her ſervice. 5 

D. Fer. ] will ſtipulate it; and inſiſt upon it too. 
—But I can tell you, Lazarillo, I am now in very 
great doubt, whether T ſhall marry or not ; for there 


s ſomething in this letter, that tries my temper to 
ſuch a degree⁊y | | tl | 
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La. No wonder, Sir; any gentleman- $ temper 


wou'd be tried by it: —and, to ſpeak my opinion, 


if I was in your place, I wou'd no more tye myſelf.— 

D. Fer. At leaſt, I will ee with a proper 
ſpirit upon the occaſion. | 

La. Nay that I wou'd do, Sir. 

D. Fer. J am determined on it, —I ſuppoſe ſhe is 
in her chamber there I'll go into her, nag deſire 


n explanation of her behaviour. 


La. That's right, Sir. 
D. Fer. I will, indeed —— + 
La, For my part, I beleve I ſhou'd. hardly be 


able to keep my hands off her. 


D. Fer. Stay, Lazarillo I find myſelf i in a violent 


agitation.—— Do you knock? at the door, and tell 
Beatrice, I wou'd be glad to ſpeak with her lady, 
while I walk without to recover myſelf a little. 


Lazarillo, who immediately knocks at Marcella's door; 
and afterwards Beatrice, who comes out of the room. 


La. My maſter's in a confounded paſſion, that! 
ſee, tho he endeayours to ſtifle 1t.——He ſhan't 


- marry, and ruin himſelf, if I can help it, ( Knocking 


at the door louder than before.)—Oh ! what, you are 
aſleep, are you ?—PIl waken you, with a VERgFance, 
(Knocks with: his heel.) 

Beat. (Opening the door.) Who's there ? 

La. Good-morning to you, ſweet Mrs. Beatrice, 

Beat. What do you want? 

La. Not much, my love. have only a word or 
two from my maſter to your miſtreſs ; if you 'Il be fo 
good as to carry them for me. 


Beat. ] think you have a great deal of impudence, 


to beat at my lady's door in that manner. Where 
do you imagine you are? 

La. I ſhan't know where I am preſently, if you 
continue to look at me with that ſour countenance. 
But as to my impudence; I confeſs the charge 
it has loſt me two or three places already. ——And 
when I conſider the matter, I can't help wondering 


* 


"0 5 I 


a nA 


* 


% 


n 67 
how you have managed to ſtay in this family 0 
long. | Fo x ; 

Feat. I ſhawt anſwer ſuch a fellow as you are. 

La. You are too obliging :—it is doing juſt as I 
wou'd have you, ——Don't fay a word to me, I be- 
ſeech you? - | 

Beat. And what ſhou'd make me afraid of ſaying 
a word to you? | 3 | 5 

La. I thought you ſaid this moment, you did not 
think me worth an anſwer. | 

Beat. I'll fay fifty words; a hundred, if I take it 
into my head. | 8 

La. A thouſand. Nobody doubts it. 

Beat. And, if I will, I'll be ſilent. 

La. If you can, you mean. 

Beat. Has any body given you a right to prevent 
my talking? | 

La. Nobody at all. 8 | . 

Beat. I ſhou'd not have thought of ſuch a thing. 

La. Nor l, neither. « 

Beat. It is not you, nor your father, nor your 
mother, nor all your dirty generation, ſhou'd make 
me hold my tongue, if I did not like it. 

La, Go on; go on: if you like to talk, why I 
like to hear you. What! ſtop'd all of a ſudden !— 
(Looking at him in filence. Not a word more to 
throw to a dog. (Shaking her head, with a grimace 
of contempt.) — That turbulent member laid aſleep 
that has ſo long kept the houſe in an uproar! 
(Staring in his face.) Why, thou moſt inveterate 
duenna. 

Beat. Duenna !——What do you mean by that, 
you impertinent puppy? Do I look like a duenna ? 
But I'll call thoſe ſhall 'deal with you properly.—— 
Ma'am, will you be ſo good as to ſtep out here, and 
ſpeak to Don Ferdinand's footman. | 


Enter, on different ſides, Marcella, and Don Ferdinand. 


Mar. What is this diſturbance ?—Oh, are you 
there, Lazarillo! 
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69 *'TIS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: 
La. Yes Ma'am.— No Ma'am. 
D. Fer. No, Ma'am, I am here. 
Beat. Don't be afraid; ſtand your ground, Tu 
ſecond you. 
Mar. I'm not afraid, I aſſure you. 


D. Fer, How can you, Donna Marcella, have the 
confidence to look me in the face, after writing me 


this letter? 


Mar. ow can you look me in the face, Don 
Ferdinand, after Swing me occaſion to write that 
letter? . 

D, Fer. I gave you no occaſion. You charge me 
here with a thing which I am utterly ignorant of.— 
An offence in the clouds. I don't know what you 
mean, Ma'am. 

Mar. No, indeed Do you hear him, Beatrice? 
He ſays, he does not know what I mean. 

Beet. Oh fye, Sir; how can you talk—— 

D. Fer. I don't, by Heaven's ;—You accuſe me 
here of bringing a woman into your father's houſe, 
— When ?—how ? If cver I have ſeen a woman 
here, ſince I came into the houſe, but ſuch as belong 
to it, I with I may—— 

Mar. You had better endeavour to perſuade me 
that I ſaw none either. 

Beat. Ay, perſuade my lady to that if you can. 

La. And pray, Mrs. Beatrice, what buſineſs have 


you to meddle in the diſpute ? 


Beat. Becauſe I have. 

D. Fer. Lazarillo, be quiet. I beg, couſin, you 
will not urge me any farther upon this ridiculous 
affair. 

Mar. By no means; but you will give me leave 
to believe my ſenſes, my eyes, and my ears. 

D. Ferdinand. (Taking ter kindly by the hand.) 
Well, but we are both too much inclined to 
be in a paſſion; let us reaſon the matter coolly 
together, and I will convince you, that, in this caſe, 


whatever you ſaw or heard, muſt have deceived 
you; 


OS 


: *& 0:0 MB yBuÞ 7 06 
ou; at leaſt you are deceived in the inferences-you 
me drayn from it: for, ſuppoſing their was a wo- 
man here, only conſider with yourſelf what proba- 
bility, nay, what poſſibility is there, that I ſhould 
have been acceſſary to her introduction? 
La. No; Þ'll anſwer for it, my maſter knew no 
more of the matter | 588 
D. Fer. (Suddenly letting ber go) In ſhort, ma'am, I 
muſt tell you, the thing is ſo palpably againſt rea- 
ſon and common ſenſe, that your affecting to believe 
it, looks as if you had ſome ſecret motive, at leaſt 
as diſnonourable to you, as the reality of the offence 
would have been to me, had I committed it. ho 
Mar. You ſaid we were to be cool, Don Fer- 
dinand; keep your temper. | 
D. Fer. I am cool, ma'am; but when one is 
provoked by an outrage of this nature 
Mar. Falling into a fury 1s by no means a proof 
of innocence ; and, fince you think proper to ap- 
peal to appearances for your juſtification, I mult 
tell you, they all make ſtrongly againſt you. 
D. Fer. Demonſtrate that, ma'am, and I ſhall 
have nothing more to ſay. 
Mar. I'll be judged by Beatrice. 
La. Obſerve that— 


Beat, Oh yes, Sir, they all make againſt you, | | 


indeed; J am ſure I would be very unwilling to be- 
lieve ſuch a thing, if there was not all the reaſons in 
the world. | 

D. Fer. And what reaſons, pray? 

Beat. More than one or two either; but, pray, 
let me aſk you, Sir, why did you engage Don Guz- 
man to hire theſe lodgings, unknown to my miſtreſs, 
and all of a ſudden too, when we had better where 
we were; but that you might have an opportunity 


of introducing a miſtreſs into them ? 


D. Fer. (laughing) Ha! ha! ha! 


Mar, Laughing is no confutation, Don Ferdi- | 


and, 
Beat. 
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Beat. Then, Sir, going out as you have done; 


theſe two or thee nights, at unſeaſonable hours? I'm 
fare it could never be for any thing good. But moſt 


of all, what a work/was there laſt night, about hav- 
ing your bed- chamber next to the outward room 


which, I am fatisfied, could be for no earthly pur. 
pole, but to bring in and let out your women with 


more conveniency. 

D. Fer, And theſe, was, are the evidences on 
which you ground your indictment ? 

Mar. Antwer them, if you can. 

D: Dh I cou'd; but it is beneath me. I ſhall 
only tell you, ma'am, that there is nothing in them; 
and I expect you will believe it; but, before mat- 


ters of a more ſerious nature go any farther between 


us, I ſhall demand fome other inſtances of compli- 
ance on your fide: and the firſt point I inſiſt upon 
is, that you turn off your chambermaid there, Mrs, 
Beatrice. 
Beat. Turn me off Ob, lord, ma' am, have I 
La. That my maſter inſiſts upon—ſtick to it, Sir, 
D. Fer. I ſay, ma'am, in the firſt place, [ infiſ 
upon her being turned off; abſolutely never to be 


; employed about you again. And, in the next place, 


ma'am, I deſire to know who the man was [ found 


in the houſe laſt night? 


Mar. The man, Sir! 

D. Fer. Ay, ma'am; the man in the maſk ? I'm 
{ure you ſaw him. 

Mar. Beatrice | 

Beat. Why, ma'am, when the ſwords were drawn, 


J don't rf bot did ſee a man; bur, I believe, 


It was one of the woman's 


D. Fer. Unjuſt Marcella! | 
Mar. Come, come, Don Ferdinand, this artifice 
will not ſucceed ; my education has been too ſttict, 
and my conduct too exemplary, to admit of a doubt 
prejudicial to my reputation. I know not who you 


have ſcen, nor do I care; but this J tell you 
torilys 
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torily, and call Heaven to atteſt it, that I never will 
be your wife, till I know who the woman was that 
Beatrice and I ſaw, in your chamber, laſt night, - - 

D. Fer. You are reſolved upon itt: 

Mar. Finally; irrevocably. 

D. Fer. Very well. Now hear my reſolve. By 
Heaven, I never will be your huſband, till I know 
who the man was I met, laſt night, in the anti- 
chamber. And ſo, madam, your ſervant. y 

La. Your ſervant, Now cry your eyes out. 


Marcella, Beatrice, and then Don Guzman, with a 
Lawyer and Notary : ſervants, afterwards, bring in 
chairs and tables. 


Beat. Turn me off, indeed; I aſſure him I ſhould 
not chuſe to venture myſelf in the houſe with him, 
now I know what fort of a gentleman he is. 

Mar. Oh, my dear Beatrice, I am hardly able to 
ſupport myſelf. 

Beat. No, ma' am! I'm ſorry for that. 

Mar. His effrontery has quite ſhocked me. 

Beat. Lord, ma'am ! here's your father, and his 
lawyers. | 

Mar. Don't ſay a word of what has happened, 
Beatrice. | 

Beat. No, ma'am, to be ſure I won't. 

D. Guz, Come, gentlemen, give me leave to 
bring you into this chamber: I have ordered things 
to be got ready for our buſineſs. — Where are theſe. 
fellows? Why don't they bring in tables and chairs? 
Daughter, good morning to you. Heydey! 
What's the matter with you, child ? You are not 
well; let me feel your pulſe, a 

Mar. I am pretty well, Sir; but I have had but 
an indifferent nighr, . 

D. Guz. An indifferent night! By my faith one 
would think you had not ſlept this fortnight; but I 
fee what it is; you are a lilly girl, and have been 
blubbering : has not ſhe been blubbering? I re- 
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member her mother did nothing elſe for a week, # 


before ſhe was married to me. A 
Beat. If you'll let my lady alone, Sir, ſhe'll come 
to herſelf preſently. 
D. Guz. Where is my nephew, now! Where is 
Don Ferdinand? I ſent for him as ſoon as I came 
in; but, I ſuppoſe, I muſt go call him myſelf after 
all. 
Law, No, Don Guzman; I believe the young 


genileman is here. 


Enter Don Ferdinand, and Lazarillo. 


D. Fer. Do you want me, Sir? 

D. Guz. Dol want you ? Why, to be ſure, Sir, 1 
do want you; where the miſchief is it you hide your- 
ſelf ? You ſnould have been here the firſt, and now 
you come the laſt. 

D. Fer. Sir, I came as foon— | 

D. Gaz. You have no gallantry ; when I was a 
young man Come let us take our places. You, 


gentlemen, at that table, with your parchments 


and you children, feat yourſelves here on each ſide 
of me 

D. Fer. (fittins 4 Ugh! 

D. Guz. So, 1o+! what off you ? Have you got 
the melancholics roo? Catch'd the dumps of your 
couſin? 

D. Fer. Dumps, Sir! I don't know what you 
mean; I never was merrier in my life; I'll laugh 
till my ſides are fore, if you defire it. 

D. Guz. Laugh till your ſides are fore, you filly 
boy ! There's no occaſion for that either, ' Come, 
gentlemen, have you gat every thing ready? 

Law. Yes, Don Guzman, every thing is ready. 


D. Guz. Daughter, why don't you fit goon here 


when I deſire it? 
Mar. Sir, I chuſe 
Beat. Dear ma'am, pray fit down, , 


Mar, 


gms wil, aac oo ca. 
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73 
Mar. (Atting down) (Why it; will be the ſame 
thin 
B. Cuz. I never ſaw two creatures look as you 
do in my life: what in the name of folly ; is the 
matter with you ? 


Mar. 1 have told you already, Sir, that I am 
not well. h 

Not. Theſe you 1 Don Guzman, are the berief 
D. Gux. Ay; you'll take notice, I give ten thou- 
ſand piſtoles to my daughter, for the preſent; and 
the reſt of my fortune at my death; only reſerving 
a thouſand crowns, to defray the expence of pro- 
ſecuting Don Carlos de Licmenvel who Kurd her 


[ brother in a duel. 

- Not. Ten thouſand piſtoles; the Ive of your 
y fortune at your death; a thouſand crowns to pro- | 
| ſecute Don Carlos de Pimentel. Tis fo ſet down, „ 
Don Guzman. | 9 
A D. Gaz. (riſing) Let me ſee— © * 
1, D. Fer. Shall we ſuffer them to go on with this 7 
J farce, ma'am? is 
le Mar. Don't talk to me, Sir; I deſire to have no 1 
manner of converſation with you. 1 
D. Fer. O, very well, ma' am; I am as willing 4 
ot to avoid any thing of that kind as you can be, 1 
ur D. Guz. (returning 10 his chair) What, what, 1 
what are you ſaying to one another? 1 | 
ou D Fer. ] was not ſpeaking at all, Sir, 1 
oh D Guz. (fitting down) Well, go on, bl 
3 


Law. Now, Don Guzman, we are come to your 

lly daughter's dowry, in caſe of widowhood. 

D. Guz, That depends upon my nephew; but, 
| ſuppoſe, he will not think five thouſand crowns 2 
year extravagant, with forty thouſand as a provi- | 
lon for younger children. 

Mar. Horrid idea 

D. Gux. Eh? 
Mar. What, Sir? 
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74 'TISWELLIT'S NO WORSE: 
D. Gus. Were not you ſpeaking either ? 
| Mar. No, Sir, I did not ſay a world. 
D. Guz,, I'm ſure you did thou. 
Beat. (Bebind Marcella's chair) No, Sir, my lad 
did not ſpeak, indeed. 
Gu. I'm not Pein to you, take notice. 
"Es (bebind Don Ferdinand's chair) Put in your 
word agan. 
„ll. Have you any odjection to this ſertle- 
ment, Don Ferdinand ? 
D. Fer. By no means, Sir; make it double, if 
Jour, think proper; or treble, or quadruple 
D. Guz. Double, or treble, or quadrup le! You 
are very indifferent, methinks. Come, gentlemen, 
4s down what. I. have told you, and then we'lh-get 
e young folks to put their hands. D 
Mar.,Cacriſs D. Guzman) I ſhan't ſign. Don Fer- 
inand. | 
D. Fer. Nor I. ma'am, aſſure yourſelf. 
D. Guz. Tou are not ſpeaking now, -perbaps. 
Beat. (0 Marcella) For Heaven 8 en a 
ma am 3 
La. pulting bis hand before ber mouth), Will yoy 
hold YOUTL=—, 3 1 
D. Guz, Gerling 15 What are you. two doin 
there? 2d / 
Beat. Nothing, Sir; it 's. Lazarillo wan' 'c tet,m 
alone. | © a= 4 
Ta. I'm doiog nothing to ber, Fit. 1 8 
D. Gus. The devil's, in you all, I belieye.... 4 
Not. This is finiſhed, Don Guzman. 

D. Gaz. Finiſhed is it? Well, before we go a a 
farther,-. let, us fix the day for the marriage; I have 6 
tbougbt of Saturday; enen, plealy; Wee 
what ſay you, nephew? 

D. Fer. (riſing) Why, Sir, if 1 muſe give my 
opinion, I think we had better defer it a little. 
D. Guz, Defer it! How long? - : 
4d. 
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D. 1. For ever, * | 

Mar. (riſing] And that's my opinion too, Sit 

D. Gus. Is it ſo indeed! And Why is it your 
opinion pray © | 

Mar. (going out) Don Ferdinand will tell you, Sr. 

D. Gaz. Come back, child, Marcella; (turning 
to Don Ferdinand) Don Ferdinand? 

D. Fer. E of your daughter, Sir, ſhe can 
beſt inform you 


Don Guzman, Beatrice, Layer, Retary. 


D. Caz. Gone ! ſhe one way, and he t'other, and 
| am left in the- clouds; pray, Ma'am, can you 
ſolve this riddle ? What's the matter with em; 
what has happen'd berween your miſtreſs, and her 
coulin, to occalion this ſudden—T know not what 
to call it Satan has poſſeſs'd them both I believe, 
Beat. Don't afk me any thing about it, Sir. 4 
D. Guz. Not aſk you! | = 
Beat. No, Sir, I had rather you wou'd not, 1 
D. Guz, What are you whimpering for?” © 
Beat. I don't know, Sir, I can't help it. 
D. Guz. I deſire you will tell me whatever has 
come to your knowledge. 
Beat, Well, Sir, all I know about ie, is this, 
LR Ferdinand brought a creature into the houſe 
ere 
D. Guz. A creature! When? 155 
Beat. Laſt night, Sir. 5 
D. Guz, Well, don't cry—And what creature 
was it? A lion, a tyger, a bear, a rhenoceros, a 
crocodile? 
Beat. No, Sir, I'm aſham'd to tel you what i WE ; 
Was. « 
D. Guz. Aſham'd ! 1 
Beat. Beſides, 1 don't know how you name them. 
D. Guz. No! It muſt be ſome ſtrange monſter 
ſure, or you are grown devliſh mealy mouth'd of a 


tudden. | 
| L 2 Beat. 
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Beat. Courtezans I think they are call'd; your 
creatures, that run after the men. 

D. Guz. Oh, ho! In ſhort, Don Ferdinand 
brought a ſtrumper i into my houſe laſt night... 

Beat. Yes, Sir, I believe that's one of the names 6 
gentlemen give them. 

D. Guz. And how do you know he did this? | 

Beat. Becauſe I ſaw her, Sir I catch'd her i in his 


bed-chamber, and my lady ſaw her too. 


D. Guz. Very well, that's all I want with you. 
Beat. (making a low courtſey as: ſhe goes out) Sir, 
your humble ſervant. 


Don Guzman, Lawyer, Notary, Lazarillo. 


Law. As the parties refuſe to ſign, Don Guzman, 
It will be needlets for us to ſtay any longer, 

D. Guz. Hold, gentlemen ; a moment's patience, 
] beg- (70 Lazarillo) How now, Sir! what's Four. 
buſineſs here? 

La. T want my maſter's Bat. Sir. 5 

D. Guz. Your maſter's hat! Come bither—I 


ſuppoſe you know the cauſe of this difference be- | 


tween my nephew and my daughter ? 

La. Ves, Sir, my malter has truſted me with 
every thing. 

D. Cuz. Has he ! Well, let me know all the par- 
ticulars then; you need be under no apprehenſion, 
for I ſhall repeat nothing to your prejudice z and 
there's ſomething to recompence your confidence. 

La. Sir, I am very much oblig'd to you. 

D. Guz. So, now tell me what.you know. 

La. Why, Sir, (a little this way, becauſe. there 
is no occaſion for thoſe gentleman to hear us) laſt 
night, Sir, my maſter found a man, in one of the 
chambers within | 

D. Guz. Your maſter found a man! 

La. Yes, Sir—I did not ſee him myſclf, you'll 


| obſerve, but I've no doubt of the fact, tho Donna 


Marcella denies ir 
D. Guz. Hark, you raſcal, do you ſee this cane 
in my 2 


A: h 6 e 7 
La. Well, Sir, and what then, Sir? 
D. Guz, Why: then, ſirrah, how dare you have 

the impudence' do trifſe with me; knowing I have an 

inſtrument. of chaſtiſement ſo near? Tell me the 


truth, you dog z the whole truth this ene 5 


II break every bone in your ſkin. | 
La. I have told you the whole truth, Sir. Don 8 


Ferdinand, my malter, your nephew, found a man 


in the houſe laſt night, that Wer daughter had 
hid there —— 

D. Guz. (Friking From J Take that 5 that, and 
that ! 
La. (going af) Fer e Sir, what's come over 
you ; are * bewitch'd : Was ever ſuch a curſed 
old fellow 

D. Guz, Gentlemen, you ſee there is ſomething 
wrong in my family; IJreally don't know what it is 
at preſent; but as it muſt be ſettled before we con» 
clude matters, I will endeavour to get at the bottom 
of it, and let you know this evening, when we 
would trouble you again. I am ſo confounded, ſa 
vext, and in ſuch a paſſion, that I proteſt I think 1 
was never fo in all my days: but I'll make them 
tell me this ſtory, in a plain, intelligible manner, 
and my nephew ſhall ſatisfy me in every point, or 
I can tell him he ſhall never be nearer related to 
me, and he may go farther and not fare ſo well. 


Ms ſoon as the Rage is leſt void, Don Carlos opens 4 
door in the back ſcene, and after peeping to ſee that the 
coaſt is clear, enters with Aurora leaning on his arm. 


Aur. Only get me a little into the air, and I 
ſhall be — again preſently. | 

D. Car. How do you find yourſelf ? 

Aur, Better already, 

D. Car. Good God, what ſhall we do ; 5 how 
unfortunate was it, that you came here, ſince our 
perverkh ſtars decreed that the maſter yy ſhou'd be 
of no uſe to us. 

Aur. 


4 
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Ms Who cou'd devine that centinels wor'd be 
Pfact di td guard the door? However, let us hot 
complain, but rather thank Providence, that we 
diſcover'd their being poſted, which muſt othef- 
- wiſe have: nene mene and uren 
deftruction. . : |; 053% T9869 t 007 47 

| vide. Ours (auer ber « chair) Sit down here z 
.- hede.*5 -- 5 ef 

Aur. (taning' back): Heigho! 

D. Car. Aurora! ſhe faints 0 e ben of 
that curſed place, has overcome her ſo, that I Hal 
never be able to fetch her to herſelf. z 
Aur. Tis nothing but the ſudden effects of the 
air. I affure you I am greatly were and 
ſhall be able to go in again immediately. e 

D. Car. Iknow the rifk I run, in expeink my- 
ſelf to diſcovery—her retreat with me being known, 
will alſo ſubject her to a thouſand diſhonourable ſuſ⸗ 
picions, tho groundleſs; but her ſituation requires 
immediate aſſiſtance. If 1 can ſee Beatrice, 1 think 
1 may venture to tell her my ſtory, and commit 
Aurora to her care; ſhe was formerly much in my 
intereſt; tis the only thing I have for it; and the 
worſt come to the worſt, my maſk and my ſword 
| ſhall or me from every body elſe. 


Aurora alone. 


What woman can ſay ſhe will make bat; one 
falſe ſtep? Alas, we tread upon ice, and in making 
one, thro* want of caution, we make a thouſand. 
Nay, after that, accident takes the part of indiſcre- 
Non, and we even fall, in endeavouring to recover 
ourſelves—Carlos! where is he? Don Carlos! 5 
has he left me without my perceiving him; 
he is gone to tell Marcella, or her dig a 
ſituation; I wou'd ſooner die than they ond 
know it. 

Mar. (within) Beatrice, Bearefbe: where are you? 

Beat. Here, Ma'am, I'm a coming. * 
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* ee and earth what do I hear l is-not 

that Wireless Shou'd- ſhe. find me in this 
place, ſnou'd ſhe know where I have been, what 


wou'd ſhe” think. of me- am entangled ſo on eve 
fide, that it is impoſible for me to extricate myſelf 
muſt then the retreat I da for Lee e 


my own deſtructionnn +. e 
Marcella, Beatrice.” 4c Fed W 8 
| 8 1 0 
Mar. Where's my father 2, n "A 
Beat. I don't know, MZ am, ba ue told Jim 


. 
p Mar. Told him what have: you told 8 
Beat. Why, abont the woman, Maam. i. 
Mar. I'm ſorry for it. tome abi 
Beat. Are you? Tm lorry too theg; but vou way'd 
not have had me told him a lie, and he aſk'd.me, ;; 
Mar. In ſhort, Beatrice, Don Ferdivand's be- 
haviour has ſhaken my reſolution At betrays 90 
nah of guilt; and, after all, if we. ſhou'd be ni 
taken. 4 | 
Beat. Nay, Ma' am, if there. is any. miſtake, yo 
led me into it Pm ſure; for I fad at firſt, the enn 
was only a thief. 
Mar. I am really afraid 1 —— been 100 raſh... 15 
Beat. And now you are vex'd with dh FS | 
ſuppoſe; that's always the way:when one's den * 
Over. 
: Mar. Go and deſire wy. laber to come ro we 
ere. 
Beat. Yes, Ma am; but pray now take care what 
you ſay to him, . don't let. him lay AL the blame 


upon me. =} 16:61 * 14 72 : N I 


Marcella fits en the cbair, Which Ns But 
ruſt left, with ber veil careleſsly a over. "be 
face. Don Carlos enters Behind. 


D. Car. I have ventur d as far as my appre- E 
henſions wou'd give me leave, but without being 
able 
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fer Aurora's.) De: tendereſt eie how IP 
with you?) i. 1.161 7 


her, I had better fay bothing. 


— 2 * —— 
— — xx. — 
— 2 — NT 2 


of BI 1, 
= P 4+ <4. o- 


+ © 


| K * l P * * P 
* of 1 « * * "iS DR * * — 5 y A T — — — ** —* « 
: * > 4 - 1 983 . ** n * 
* 5 + TS 1 : a 4 X 2 
„ * : l 1 24 wAs 2 Fe 
4 p * s 8 , * ; 
= — o . 
* - 


* 


4 


e IS WELEIT's NO'WORSE: 
able to meet Beatrice; however; it is ſo far well, 


that I have met nobody elſe Perhaps her weak: 
neſs may now have left her ( bing Marcella, 
whoſe back be only ſees, and taking bold of ber band 


Mar. (farting up with. a ſerhars)' Ab! Vil 
D. Car. Confuſion, what's this! 6 
Mar. Who are you—Help! ! 
Car., My head turns round, 1 ſhall drop. 5 
Mer. Don: Carlos de Pimentel ! - 

D. Car. That wretch._. i 

| Mar. Whenes come you, Sir? 1 dl 0 here? 

D. Car. What ſhall'I ſay to her ! (befitating) 
Ma'am, I confeſs at the fight of you my blood 
freezes, my heart recoils, and I am either in e 
ſlate to heat or anſwer you. 5 101 

2 Your raſhneſs, Sir, Horees/' me C3 give 

to juſtice—Who's there? 
10 . Gore 1 Hold, Ma'am— Give ane! hind o juſties; 
. 5 loſt you, my life is not worth pr r 
but where is the lady I left here juſt now) 

Mar, The lady, Sir, juſt now; lord, what lady, 
_ what are you talking of? I ſaw no lady The 
caſe i is evident, * . misfortunes e run * 

rain. 

D. Car. fide) Kiſebrn then, has ever 10 
gone back to our retreat; Marcella hat not "Fen 


Mar. Tell me, Sir, to +=" — are 
come into this houſe ? Is it the eſſect of madneſs, 


or deſign'd zs an audacious inſult upon our family? 


D. Car. What can I ſay only that I am the moſt 
unfortunate of men: that all 1 rde diſtreſſes, 
accumulate upon my head; that walls incloſe 
the object I have ſo long ador'd, wy fo fatally loſt. 

Mar. Proceed no farther, n reflection, I find 


myſelf in the moſt critical ſituation My honour is 


at ſtake as well as your rt let me know in 
one 


F 


A S OM EDU T. 8 
one „ you come here on purpoſe ee cheet 
deſtruction, or do you wiſh, to avoid Prin 

D. Car. Are you married to Don Ferdinand &. 

Mar. L am not; nor do I believe I ever ſhell 3 
but, good gentleman, endeavour to calm your tranſ- 
ports; you frighten me, and may ruin us both. _ 

D. Car. Tis true forgive the tavings of 8 
diſtracted man l am diſtracted, I am diirafted, 
Marcella here to go - how to 24 — bat N 


Euter Beatrice. 


1 7 father, and Don Ferdinand, are » both 
gone Seeing Don Carlos.) —Ah, Ma'am! here 
is a man then, after all and a wag not 
venture to truſt me. 

Mar. The man is Don Carlog—— _ . 


hang'd. 
Mar. How he got in, or big reaſon for coming, 1 
cannot prevail on him to diſcover. | 
Beat. How long has he been here, Ma” m, 
Mar. I never __ him, till this ee a he 
ſurprized me. 
Beat. Upon your — | 
Mar. hae part, I believe he is mad; for ho a 
talks in the — wild, incoherent manner. 
Beat. His eyes look very ugly, I aſſure you; 
ſtand farther from him, Ma am, he may have broken 
from his keepers.—( Keeping at à diſtance, with ber 
miſreſs by the arm.) — What do you want here, Sir? 
and which of our people let you in? | 
D. Car. None of your people let me in. 
Beat. 1 ſuppoſe, then, you: w the man Don 
Ferdinand ſaw laſt night ? 
D. Car. 1 was. | 
Beat. And have you been here: ever ſince ? 
D. Car. I have, 
Beat. And where did you hide yourſelf ? 
D. Car. Where I could. 
M Beat, 


Beat, De. Pimentel 1 ſhall be every one 
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Beat. Have you beet ſeen by u one in the 
my lady Ry me'? | 

D. Car. N 5 
Beat. We muſt get kim ute, Mam; while yon 


better than calling the ſervants to take him, for 
reaſons ——* . 
Mar. But how mall we get him out 2—He is ſub 
jet to be ſeen by all the ſervants in the houſe, every 
one of whom know him ;—and, at laſt, perhaps, he 
may be ſtopp'd by the centinels at the door. 
Beat. The centinels I never thought of them. 


Lord! Lord! how ſhall we contrive One cat't 


think of hanging the wretch.— Stay, there's a thought 
come into my head. —If we can get the family out 
of the way, there is, in my room, a military hat and 


cloak of your late brother's , let him put on n, 


che centinels will take him for an officer— g- 
Mar. My brother's cloak and hat n cannot 


| think of it, Beatrice. 


Beat. Then, Ma' am, you muſt give kirk ab. 

Mar. I can't think of that either. 

D. Car. Sacrifice me; give me up; I am prepar' 
for death, and deſire to meet it. 

Beat. Ay, but we have too much regard fore our- 
ſelves; we thank yo. 

Mar. At any rate, Beatrice, wy: n N57 into 
your chamber for the preſent. 

Beat. I will, Ma'am.— 


Come, e 


There s ſomething that puzzles me in this buſineſs 


notwithſtanding; for, I can hardly believe the 
man wou'd come into this houſe, merely for the fake 
of _ hang'd, let my lady 12 M - 15 your 
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4 freet; with a e near the dae of the' flage, 
4:4" of Don: Mo mg e with 7200 ceminels at tbe 
door. 1 % hase a A 
it Saito 1 
Don Ferdinand enters, with Don Pedige - 
”" 5M 1d: mes bas OE. 
D. Fer: I HE Duke 0 Medina then dere 
out of danger? 7 004 
D. Ped. His phyſicians pronoanced, kim. S; this 
morning. I told you, that, the colonel pf. the regi- 
ment, to which I belong, was now at Madrid 3 1 
knew him tobe a. man of hogour, and was ſure of 
his friendſhip. Leit him a candid aceount of m˖ 
rencounter, with, the Duke, to whom he — woe 


now he came to the place of my retreat wWithi the 
meſſage I have repeated to you: that his Grace cook 
the blame of the whole affair upon himfelf,cand 
aſſured me, upon his honour, he would not ſuffer 
me in any way to be troubled or moleſted about it. 


ur- D. Fer. It ſpeaks. the generoſity which, always 


ought to diſtinguiſh, the nobleman... You may be- 
into lieve, being, in a great meaſute the inſtrument of 
* your misfortune, I more than participated 19, the un- 
eaſineſs it gave you. Bat I hope the remainder of 


your ſtay at Madrid will not be leſs. agreeable, for 


Jo ſoon after your arrival; | - tl. 
D. Ped. Was my peace, and. honowr, entirely 
in my own keeping, I flatter myſelf neither ane, 
| nor the other, would be often in danger: but 
5 . what ſhall, I. ſay to you, Don Ferdinand? Laſt 
: night, my iſter, whom J had placed in à neigh- 
| bouring convent, taking advantage of the indiſ- 
. poſitian of the abbeſs, and the retirement of the 
„„ teſt 


neſs 
the the unlucky; accident, which threatened to cloud it, 
ſake 
ales. 
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went; and he managed matters ſo well, that uſt | 
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8% 'TIS WELL 1T'S NOWORSE: 
reſt of the community, impoſed upon a ſilly old 
nun, injudiciouſly truſted with. the keys of the 
houſe z ſhe let ber go cht, 6s ſhe ſays bue ln 
hour; and from that nn to win ſne has never 
bern heard Of. 34, TR A * N Mun + os N . 

D. Fer. Let her out! Bron what pretence? |, | 

D. Ped. I cannot clearly learn. Her maid, ho 
is left behind, ſays her miſtreſs did not inttuſt her 
with the ſecret: the nun has been interrogated 
again, and again but ſhe is ſo old, her memory is 
fo feeble; and ſhe gives ſueh a confuſed” account, 
that it is impoſiible 1 to form any conjefireFagun 
age - Bur * mn 

D . _ ou m no mer 1 
c? by $i 

D. Ped: Why 7. is 10 ſuſpicion 1am peng 
divulge' but to tell you the truth, from your hav. 
ing ſeen Don Carlos de Pimentel che other evening, 
I have no manner of doubt, that ſhe is either nid 
with him ſome where in Madrid, of chat ſhe is fed 
with him from hence. ets. 
; = — This is extraordinary, very extraordinay, 
ndeed! | 

D. Ped. 1 think, Dor: Verdinand,! you yourſelf 
ſcem to be in a ſtats: of mind, to-day, far from 
Finger tranquit; what is the matter with you? 

hope my vexations ate not contagious. 

D. Fer. No; but to be fincere with you, a little 
Uiſtuedance has happened this morning 'at home, 
which puts me-ſomewhat out of ſorts: I am angry 
with- others, and angry with myſelf ; but as there 
are faults on both ſides, 1 hops all will de put again 
in the right channel. 

D. Ped. I hope fo too; or, bellovs me; nothing 
could augment my own ſufferings more, than a 
knowledge of your- having any thing to e 
e . t 

0 


y * 
x. * * 
„ " 
" 5 s a ' 
4 1 F N »_ i J =” 4 L 
9 . . * 
\ ; 
* * * 
- * - 


11 

Ll 

1 

1 4 
K. 
- 


SE % Sow FF IX 2 BEES  __ DE DB As 


A GOM E D YO 35 
D. Fer. Hold, Don Pedro, ſtand back a little; 
do you ſee the fellow that creeps yonder. under the 
wall, looking behind him every moment? 
D. Ped. Ay, what of him ß; 
D. Fer. He comes this way. I have my reafons 
for it; let us ſtand a little under that piazza, and 
obſerve” kMTDb 2471 39 2798 90291 


+* 4 - it * | 
. * F ' " 
. it NM a is VORA L 0 it 
Enter Muſkato. 
a ene b E. 


18 


1 


I wiſh I may never ſtir, if my fear has not almoſt 
melted me into a jelly: (clapping bis bands behind 
him, between bis waiſtcoat and coat.) Ay, ay; thro” 
ſhirt, waiſtcoat, and all; I could not be in a finer 
perſpiration, if the whole college of phyſicians 
had been endeavouring to bring me to it. 
Well, how it will les, N Lam 
out of the houſe, that's one comfort; and in 
ſome meaſure the way is paved for my maſter; for 
[ have been among his friends, and fix. of them, 
brave, ſturdy, young fellows, armed with ſwords 
and piſtols, will be ready to favour his eſcape ; the 
hour they are dererbine on is the moſt convenient 

that can be, when our Dogs are taking their digeſtiye 
naps after dinner, [only wait their arrival, togiveDon 
Carlos the ſignal from this little popper; { /hews 4 
pocket piftal ) but I muſt firſt take a view of the 
houſe, which I may do with ſafety, from yonder 
corner, in order to determine on which ſide I had 
beſt ſtand, when I give the alarm, that it may be 
ſure to come to my maſter's ears. (going off, with bis 
face towards the audience, ſuddenty ſtarts, and turns.) 
Who do you want ? It is not I! Loid have mercy 
upon me, I thought. ſome one had touched my 
ſhoulder, ' Fil ſhoot the firſt man that aſſaults me. 


What an infernal thing, js a life of apprehenſion] 


Don 


# 11s WELLIT!S NOWORSE: 
Don Ferdinand, Dos Pedrs," and thin  Lazatills, 


| CK 1 £ 181123 WC] ) 99, D: (34 
| | D. Fer. 22 is he, Pm; e. ; In 1 21 
P. Ped. Fthiak fo g Je 15 

D. Fer. Hold a little, (ringing at Don! AA 

door, 1 lo comes aus.) Come this way, vou Sir; 

do you ſee the man that goes along vonder, with 

his hat flapped over his face? Paſs by him, and try 

if you know who he is. {Lazariilo goes out.) The 

- felſow's not at home,” Whom I ſent to dog Don 

4 Carlos, the night betore laſt, or he could tell di- 

| realy "whether this 3 the - ſame, pefſon that, was 
with N 


Pell. *Your. man bes dieb a thbroggh: furve 
6f his 7 As e PR, es 


. 1 


D. Ter. (40 ills  Hehut ting. ). Welt, Sit, 00 
Mg ts lem 


2 . Why „Sir, I thin! I have ſeen Wi ge bel 
D. Ff. 1 be tlie ke vane s .of Bon Fe Fi 
| 57 My &y 29 mag. 27 VS » 2 . Alem NN 
5. F. Then er e and eie h a dey, 
* 10 Pell. Hold, Don erdinand. y angt your 
EN be fwffciegt 0 ol, ny Hit „and i it 
2 1 0 neceſſary for me, 0. pay the, "compli 
ment af E ling at the 401 o& MeJina' imme 
diately) ; Kowever, Fl be e wich Jou at t jovE. Rouſe 
tefs bk d alf än hour, 


D. Fa. "Ds. ſo, Lazdrils," fob een e 
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ae changes:to. 4 room. in: Wos nz mant bung. Bea. 


triee enters; and en the oppojue oy enter | 
Marcęlla. r ene 


Beat. (looking about ber.) y Come, Mam 3 th 
venture. 


Mar. (within.) Is the coaft quite 9 6 
Beat. Ves, Ma'am, I habe ſent all the other men 
out of the way, and Lazarillo is juſt this moment 

gone down the ſtreet. But let him make * 
7 


Te 


3 


4 40 0 at E 1547 er'T* 

ar. (wil bin.) PH fetehk him. 1 1 
Feat The dickens take him, he Hay! ut me in 
ſuch a tremble, as T have not been in tklis twelve- 
month; and frights ruin one's Semmple rst too: 1 
dare ſwear 1 ſhall look pale for © Neck: "Well, 

Ma'am, what are you ſtaying for? 25 
Mar. (entering.) Bleſs my loul, beate, 1 can't 


find Don Carlos. 


Beat. Not find him, Ma- ate * ig 7 

Mar. No; I left him in the Nom a Cor minutes 
ago; and when I came back, he was not there. 

Beat. Mercy, merey; let me go look for him. 


Enter Don Carlos, with the bat, cloak, and regimens 
lals of a Spamp.. officer. * 
D. Car. I beg your pardog— © 
Beat. Lord, Sir, — do you run? My weg, 
and I, have been terrified out of our ſenſes. 
D. Car. I thought to follow your miſtreſs, but 
by miſtake turned into a wrong chamber, and could 
not find my way. (iurning to Marcella.) Will you 


permit me to ſay a tew words to Mrs. pt in 


private? ; 


Beat. In private to me! M on us, whar! 


D. Car. Don't. be alarmed, it only a little com- 


miſſion I have to charge you with. (taking ber afi de.) 
In the firſt place, my dear girl, there is my purſe, 
and ten: thouſand thanks for the kind 1 intereſ you 
have taken in my misfortunes. © 

Beat. Oh, dear Sir, your ſervant, 'y am alenye 
ready and willing to aſſiſt any one in diſtreſs; and I 
= you may get ſafe our of MENG Wea all my 
eart. 

D. Car. Well, but this * not all I have to * to 
you, ages 

Beat. No, Sir! 


D. Caz. No. There 1 _—y ok Rill in 


this houſe, for whom I muſt intreat your good of- 
fices ; and ſhould there be occaſion and opportu- 
nity, 
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nity, I beg you . cone that ferner. . 
by our, miſtreſs. 
eat. Well, but 1 don't underſtand you exphi 
this n matter to me a little more. 
D. Car. I can't explain it farther, at pee bon. 
Beat. Another | perſon ſtill in the ae 
muſt endeavour— - _ Od. Jap 


* 


Mar. Beatrice, we are loling time. 


Beat. Very true, Ma'am—that I muſt — 44 


to get out, unknown to my lady. Who is it? 

D. Car. What bgoifies 7 youll eg, £5,545 ot 
ya Well, but.you've ſet me quite on the kdgets. 
ar. Upon my word, Beatrice, we ſhall delay lo 
eo | 

Beat. We are ready, Ma'am. Code, Sir, let me 
look at you; the cloaths fit him mighty well; | 
dare ſwear the centinels will dale him for an olfcer, 

Mar. I hope ſo. Ta. 

Beat. ＋ muſt be cautious not to hewany con- 
Fay Come along the hall with a ſtrut, and in 
paſſing by, look impudent, more impudent ok 
you'll not look half impudent WO! $7 

D. Car. Never fear me. - 1 

Beat. But you leave my euciolry hardy onyhe 
ſtretch, Sir. I wiſh you would tell me what you 
meant, by the thing you ſaid to me juſt no. 

D. Car. Once more, Ma'am, 2 for the laſt 
time, Pm afraid, I take my leave of you; but, if 


any accident untinged with my misfortunes, ſhould 
\, agein bring us together, let me flatter myſelf— 


Beat. Pray, Sir, is the perſon a man, or a woman? 

D. Car. Beatrice, farewell— _ 

Mar. Have a moment's patience ; I am « lie 
uneaſy; I think I ſee a crowd of people coming to- 
wards our door, and, if I am not miſtaken, Don 
Ferdinand is among them. 1 

Beat. Stay, da. am, let me look. YT mon- 
ftrous ! - i 4 

Aar. at's the matter 2 
Beal, 


ws he 1 a 
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AC OO MED Y...: a 
Beat. I don't know. Don Ferdinand, and La- 
ö Zarillo, and two or three more, have laid hold of a 
man, and are dragging him along; and I wiſh I 
5 may die, Don Carlos, if the perſon they have got, 
; is not very like your ſervant Muſkato. | 
D. Car. Then the work of my deſtruction is com- 


. * 


* 
* 


plete. Come, Ma' am, have the merit of giving 
me up. | | 
Mar. I give you up, Sir! | 

r. Beat. They are bringing him into the houſe —— 


Quick, quick, let-us get back to my chamber, as 
faſt as we can. | 5 | 


Scene changes to another chamber in Don Guzman's 
houſe, in which is the moveable pannel. Don Fer- 
dinand enters, attended by Lazarillo, and other ſer- 
vants, with Muſkato, whom - they have got by the 
collar. | 5 | | 


D. Fer. Pull the raſcal in here; pull him in; 
and if he attempts to ſtruggle, knock him down. | 
Muſe. Well, but gentlemen, good, dear gen- 8 
tlemen, as you are men of honour, and Catholic — 

Chriſtians, don't do me any hurt.— l am a poor mi- 
ſerable young fellow, but juſt turn'd of four and 
. that have an old mother, and two lame 
ers— - 

ter D. Fer. Aren't you a villain, firrah ? | 
laſt Muſk, You are pleas'd to ſay ſo, Sir; and I ſhan't "MY 
if de fo unmannerly as to contradict any gentleman, _ 
ld with a ſword at my throat. . "OS 
B D. Fer. Aren't you the ſervant of that aſſaſſin, Don ve 
an? Carlos de Pimentel ? | £ 
. Me. Upon my word Sir, I can't ſay; — perhaps 
iedle I may, and perhaps I mayn't ; you have frighten d 

every thing quite out of my head I have no mee 
memory than a dry'd whiting. 
La. He is his ſervant, Sir. | 
Muſe, Well, Sir; yes, I am his ſervant, if that 


vil content you. | 8 | 
N D. Fer 


Xx Is WELLITS NO WORSE: ED 
N. Fer, Where's your maſter © 7 ,.-- 
. Muſe, ( Laug bing.) Ha! hal ha! | 
Ne 8 make a jeſt of us? _ 

Muſe. No, Sir, no; but I am tickliſn, and your 
man has got his fingers in my collar ; bid him —_ 
them away, and PII ſpeak. 

D. Fer. Let him 90. Well, now, Sir, where 
is Don Carlos ? 

Me. He's in a place. (Looking * the 
pannel.) 
D. Fer. In a place what place? 

Muſe. Stay, let me recolle& myſelf a little. 
never was ſo flurry'd ſince I was born. Indeed, gen- 
tlemen, you have not done well to ſcare me in this 
manner: it may throw me into a fever; or ſome 
other ugly diſorder; and, I am ſure, you have ſo 
much good nature, that you wou'd be ſorry for | it 
afterwards. 

D. Fer. You will trifle with us, then. Anſwer my 
queſtion, directly, or torture ſhall make you. 

Muſe. Propoſe it again, good Sir. | 

D. Fer. Where is Don Carlos de Pimentel? - 

Muſt. Not a great way off. (Looking en at the 
pannel.) 8 

D. Fer. So we ſuppoſe, by your being here. 

Mu uſe. He is, at preſent, I believe——Pray, Sir, 
will you do me the favour ta tell me what cock 
it is ? 

D. Fer. What a clock ! 

Muſe. Yes, Sir; becauſe I wou'd be as preciſe in 
| anſwering your queſtion, as poſſible : and, if it i 
now about half an hour after one, 28 1 partly con- 
jecture, Don Carlos is at this moment, picking bis 
teeth, after dinner, in the city of Liſbon. 
D. Fer. *Tis falſe, firrah; I know he is at this 
moment hid ſomewhere in Madrid. Lay hold of m 
him again. 
Muſe. Don't touch me for your lives. I defir 
to know, gentlemen, ſince you come to this, — 


S Þ & 


2 == 


A CO " E D v. or 
long it has been the cuſtom in Spain, to 17 violent 
hands on people, without officers, and without war- 


rants? 
D. Fer. We'll tell you chat by and by. 


Euter Marcella and Beatrice. 


Mar. There is really nothing in this houſe, from 
morning till night, but noiſe and confuſion What 
is the matter here? 

Mu. Only a couple of 3 Madam, as you 
may perceive by their dreſs, that have got a poor 
criminal in their clutches, and are going to play the 
devil with him. 

D. Fer. This is the ſervant of Don Carlos de Pi- 
mentel; I catched him. juſt now in the ſtreet, mea- 
ſuring the outſide of our houſe, with his eyes, from 
top to bottom I know his maſter is at preſent in 
Madrid; and I fuſpect, this emiſſary of his was not 
lurking about this neighbourhood for any good pur- 
poſe: rather, perhaps, in meditation of ſome far - 
ther deſtruction of our family ;—for, ſearching his 
pockets, we found a piſtol. 

My. You found a piſtol ! Do you ſay you 
found a piſtol in my pocket? 

La. There it is. | 

Muſe. Oh, do you call that a aol? Bo. 

_ Ay; what do you call it} 7% 

. I keep it to light my pi . 

— Well but, Sir, let me look at this perſon; 
becauſe I was very well acquainted with Don Carlos, 
and his ſervant too, if this be the lame he had before | 
he left Madrid. 

Muſk. Do look at me, Ma' am; did you ever ſee 
my face before? 

Beat. Never, upon my honour: 

Muſe. See there, gentlemen. 

La. Why you yourſelf ſaid but On this you 
belong'd to Don Carlos. 

Muſt. Did I ? A 9 12 

| N 2 D. Fer, 


2 IS WELL IT'S NO WORSE: 


OG Fer. Yes, this moment. 
I don't think I ſaid any ſuch 4 8 

am almoſt ſure I did nor. ai 
Beat. Indeed, Sir, you are miſtaken low he 7 
that liv'd with Don Carlos, us'd to make love to me; 


Va good, genteel, perſonable fellow: whereas, 
this is one of the worſt looking, ill- made, a0. 
ugly hounds, I ever ſaw in my life. 

La. Sir, believe what I ſay to you; this is the 
ſervant that liv'd with Don Carlos, when he was laſt 
in Madrid; and he was always juſt as ugly as he is 
now. I even. recollect his name; it bogan with Juls— 
or fuſs——or 
Maſt. There is neither juſs nor fuſs in my en 
ſo you may give me my liberty. 

D. Fer. No, Sir, I arreſt you 

Auſt. You can't; let me ſee your warrant. 

Mar. Indeed, Sir, I think you had better turn 
him about his buſineſs. i 

D. Fer. I think the contrary Pray, Ma' am, you 
and your maid return to your chamber. —Lazarillo, 
lock that door, and give me the key (Te Mu- 
fkato, who endeavours to fteal away.) Tis in 
vain to ſtrive to eſcape, Sir; I ſhall leave you lock'd 
up here, till I come back with proper officers. 


Mußt. (Pulling Lazarillo by the: fleeve.) Young | 


man, I find m yelr a little indiſpos'd ; if you have an 
ſuch thing as a drop of ſpirits in the houſe, 1 n 
be oblig'd to you for—— 


La. Oh! you'll be in greater want of ſpirits pre: | 


fently you had better keep them or a more 
Hg occaſion. 


Muſkato, Aurora. | | 
Muſe. (Knocking at the wainſcot.) Open ee ; 


—tis I. 

Aur. (Coming out veiPd.) Well! 

Muſe. Hey-day, what have you done to yourſelf! 
have —_ got into pettieoats too? Gad, I don't 


AS know | 


: 
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know but you are much in the right of it; * there 
is an old gentleman hereabouts, who conducts ladies 
out of his houſe, with an admirable politeneſs. —— 
But, joking apart, I ſuppole you have heard what 
has happen'd. 

Aur. I endeavoured to 19 7 j but the nal was 
ſo great, I could hear nothing diſtinctly. 

Muſk. You cou'd hear nothing diſtinctiy !- 
(Squeaking to mimic. ber.) ——What the devil, have 
you put your voice into petticoats too? —1 left you 
a double baſs; and, I find you a treble. 

Aur. (Shewing ber face) Fam, a truce with theſe 
impertinencies. 

Muſk. Donna Aurora l- For Heaven s ſake, 
worthy young gentlewoman, how came you here? 

Aur. *Tis a long ſtory to tell however, make 
yourſelf eaſy; your maſter has clcaped, 

Muſe. My maſter!  _ 

Aur. Donna Marcella, the daughter. of Don Guze 
man, in whoſe way he happened to fall, undertook 
to ſet him at liberty. He came here, juſt now, and 
offered to ſtay with me, or make me the companion 
of his eſcape : the former, you, may be ſure, I would 
not hear of; and, in the latter caſe, 1 1 I 


ſhould only. be an impediment to him. 


Muſe, Well, but ſtay Donna Marcella, and he— 
and you——and coming and gol This is all 
hicktius doxius to me. When did you ſee Donna 
Marcella? 

Aur. She does not know I am here; my great 
mortification is, that I am afraid I ſhall at laſt be 
obliged to diſcover myſelf to her. - 

Beat. (Through the key-hole.) Muſkato! Muſkato! 

Muſe, Who's there? 


Bras. "Tis I—Beatrice——haye they lock'd you 
up! * 

Muſt. Ay, double lock'd me up—I am lock'd up 
on both ſides. 


Beat. I wiſh I cou'd let you out- 


2 


* 
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Mu. 1 wilh you could, into the fireer—Hoy | 


did you get out my maſter? © : 

Beat. We have him here aihin and he {x90 ke 
won t go without you. 

Mu. I am very much obliged to 15 bout W 
| good will that do me? However, at any rate, ] 
ſhould be glad to take my leave of him, before we 
part. I wiſh you would ſtrive ta put back the lock 
of the door. 

Beat. It's anipottible'; bur comfort yourſelf; my 
lady, and I, have been both crying for you; and! 
dare ſwear we ſhall cry a great deal more. 
 Muf. You think we ſhall ſuffer then. 

Beat. Take care of yourſelf ; Don Ferdinand i is 
coming up the other way, with the alguazils.” 
Ma. (Running to the pannel) Is he? By Gad, then 

I will take all the care I can. 
Aur. Stay, Muſkato (her foot ſlipping. as ſhe gots to 


follow bim.) Oh, gracious Heaven |! I have hurt my- 


elf. and they are opening the door. 

Muſ. (dropping the pannel) Nay, if you, won't 
come: charity begins at home. 

Aur. (on the outfide) Muſkato! 


| Aurora Don Ferdinand, Don Pedro, Lale | 


and Alguazils. 


D. Fer. (without) Yes, yes, my friend 1azafills 
10 I ſeized him; and we have him here, under lock 
and key. 


D. Ped. On no account quit him till he diſcovers | 


here Don Carlos is; tho? | believe the law will in- 
volve him in his maſter's crime. 
Aur. Shame and deſtruction, my brother's voice! 
D. Fer. (entering) Stand by there, and let the of. 
ficers paſs; here, gentlemen, is the Corigidor's war- 
rant, and there's your priſoner. 
Ale. We are ready to do yonr duty, Sir. N 
D. Fer. Hey, what have we got 25 
D. Ped. A woman in a veil! 


D. Fer. 


F.-Y 
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B. Far. a Ch SBP ao Af nt oe 
La. Sir! | | 
D. Fer. Where's hs fas of Don Carlos? 
La. Is not he there, Sir? 

D. Fer. And what woman's this? 

Ag. If you can't produce the criminal, Don Fer- 
dinand, it is impoſſible for us to take him. 

D. Fer. Hold, gentlemen ( ſearching the chamber.) 
By Heavens, I left him locked up here, and have 
had the key in my pocket ever ſince. 

D. Ped. Why don't you ſee who the woman is ? 

La. (approaching Aurora) I'll ſee that. 

D. Fer. (Aurora making à motion with her band) 
Stand off — 

La. She beckens to ſpeak with you. 

D. Fer. I deſire, gentlemen, you won't leave the 
houſe yet. 

Aur. (Whiſpers Don Ferdinand.) 55 
D. Fer. To ſpeak to me in private, ma'am? Is 
there any thing particular that you can't ſay b 

theſe people? 

Aur. (Whiſpers him again. ) 

D. Fer. Very well, ma'am, it ſhall be fo, La- 
zarillo, take the officers with you into the next 
room: and, let me beg of you, Don Pedro, to ſtand 
at the door, to have an eye that they don't go away. 

Aur, ] muſt diſcover myſelf to him, 

D. Fer. Well, now, ma'am; who, and what are 
you ? 

Aur. Anſwer theſe queſtions yourſelf, Sir (lifting 
ud her veil;) for the reſt, my ſex, and my mii- 
fortunes, give me claim to your protection. 

D. Fer. Aurora, the ſiſter of Don Pedro! Where 
is the man I left here; and by what unaccountable 
accident 

Aur. A time will come for ſatisfying you in every 
thing: conſider, at preſent, but the peril of my 
ſituation; my brother is here; I am a woman; and 


you are a gentlemag. 
i D. Fer; 


DD ITE 
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D. Fer. | am really under ſuch aſtoniſhment! 
However, I. pledge my word for your ſafety, while 
you are here; let down your veil ; and, if poſ- 
Bble, I will get rid of Don Pedro, ll I convey you 
into ſome other place. 

D. Ped. How now! voor countenance ſeems 
changed of a fudden : who is this veiled woman? 

D. Fer. An unfortunate, perſon. of my A. 
ance. | 
D. Ped. She feems to have thrown | you into great 
perplexity. 

D. Fer. Intò greater that? it is poſſible to imagine. 

D. Ped. Can I be of any ſervice to you? 

DB. No.. 

D. Ped. Pl ſpeak to her, if you pleaſe. 

D. Fer. It muſt not be. | 

D. Ped. I'll; be hanged but ſhe is ſome miſtreſs, 

D. Fer. No, upon my word ; but— 


Don Ferdinand, Don . Aurora, and Don 
Guzman, behind the ſcenes. 


D. Guz. Alguazils im my houſe again! This is 
really monſtrous : how come the centinels to let 
theſe people up? If you ſeek Don Pedro Pacheco, 
gentlemen, I tell you once for all— | 

D. Fer. Was ever man fo embarraſſed as I am} 
Here's my uncle now; if he finds a woman with. 
me, and I refuſe to give an account how ſhe came, 
he will believe the ſtory Marcella told him coneern- 
ing laſt night; if I diſcover her, I ſhall involve my- 
felf in a quarrel with her brother, beſides breaking 
my word given to her. 
king Ped. You are greatly concerned about ſome- 
thing. 

D. Fer. Tam; 1 confeſs it. 5 

Aur. Don F erdinand, do'you heſitate to preſerve 
me ? 

D. Fer. No, Ma'am, I will endeavour to preſerve 
you, at any rate, My dear Don Pedro, don't be 

f ſurprized 


SEE nr h . 
R , 


ſurprined ut what I ah. ing to ſay to you: it 
ſtands me upon to keep U, or: pany. 
fight z I beg, therefore, you will not mention any 
thing about her: and Pray. ma'am, do. you _ 
into this cabinet. 
D. Ped. Shall I ſhut myſelf up wth ber? 
D. Fer, Na; ſtay where you are. 


Don Ferdinand, Don Petro, and Don e 


ſpeaking to Lazarillo, who goes acroſs ; ON 5 


enter on the oppoſite fide; Marcella and Beatrice. 


D. Gux. Go you, Sir, and deſire my daughter t to 
come to me Immediately de am VF 
angry with you. | 

D. Fer. I am ſorry for that, Sir. 

D. Guz. A fig for your ſorrow, | 

D. Ped. Don Guzman, I kiſs your hand. 


D. Guz. I am glad to ſee you out of your trouble, - - 


Don Pedro; you know what I am going to ſay: 


was well acquainted with your father, he was an 


honeſt, obliging, kind hearted man, and 
Mar. Here I am, Sir, what's your pleaſure ? 


D. Guz. What, you won't let me enjoy caſe; and 


quietneſs? (To P. Pedro) I have been worried theſe 


two days in ſuch a manner, yau would really pity _ .' 
me, if you knew it; and now I find my bouſe full - 


of bailiffs. They tell me, nephew, you have ares 
the ſervant of Don Carlos de Pimentel. v 

D. Fer. Ves, Sir, but he has eſcaped. 

D. Gux. How has he eſcaped? 

D. Fer. That's more than I am able to ſay... 1 lefi 


him locked up here; and, when I came back again, 


I could not find him. 
D. Guz. Oh, very well; 1 . I' find 
him: I hear tales of a very ugly nature from one 


ſide and the other, of men and. women being con- 


cealed in the houſe . 
D. Fer. Tis moſt certain, Sir, that . met aſt range 
O mag 
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ot IS WELL IDS NO WORSE: 
man in the houſe laſt night; but I don t prend ity! 
determine how he got inn 

| woman ; and, for any thing that appears to the con- 


- Kill; and, if ſomebody does not ferrit them out, 
- we may. have our throats cut one of theſe nights, 


may have hid t 
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D. Guz. My daughter ſays there way a Canes 
trary, both the lurking toads may be in the houſe 


whep we are aſleep in our beds, and eee of 
no ſuch matter. 

D. Fer. Oh, Sir, 1 can t think they are ig the 
houſe ſtill. 

D. Gux. Ob. but I'll be ſure; and; wheecdore, I 
am determined to hunt every hole and corner. 
And firſt, Ill begin to examine this room (going 10. 
wards the cloſe ſes irs Aurorg is.) ads. cy 
emſelves— 

D. Fer. (placing himſelf before the doſe) Hold 
815 you muſt not go in here. 

D. Gaz. No! And why' not pray . 

Mar. Do go in, Sir— ©; 

D. Guz. Nephew, I will go into that Pabel 
D. Fer. Pardon me, Sir, I have the greateſt re- 
ſpect for you, but, here my honour is engag d; and 
by Heaven, I will defend this door with my life. 

D. Guz. This is very pretty behaviour, I proteſt; 
however, Sir, ſince you are ſo violent, I will not 
contend with you at preſent; I'll take this room in 
my way back: and will you, Don Pedro, be ſa 
obliging as to accompany wee while 1 earch the 
reſt of the apartments. 

Beat. (very quick) He'll g0 into my. chamber 
Mr am, and find Don Carlos. 

Mar. Hold, pray, Sir, ſtay a moment. | 

D. Cz. What miſchief's'in the wind now? 

Mar. You muſt not go in this way, Sir. 

D. Guz. Muſt not | by my faith but I will tho 

Beat. For ſhame, Sir, i ane! as i _ doubted 
re 4 w_ s honour, Y * 

| p. Fee, 
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5 Fer. And why ſhou'd not er idee 
be doubuis well as mine? 1 ſay, Jn enen ; 

D. Gus. An fo Err e h KR NK 

Mar. Pray, Sir, don't thick of it. 

D. Guz; Then Pl go in there. 

D. Fer. No, Sir, that muſt not be. 

D. Gag. Why now did ever auh One, the like 
of this? I ſay, nephew; daughtet— | 


Aurots, ee fir diors F. W comes 


out. 

7. Ruin 1 ſee eee me, and herefor . 
10 9 3. N | {tt Fe | 

D. Gas,, So, ſo, 1% 

Mar. Well; was 1 right or wrong 8 111 M 

Beat. Right, Ma' am; there is a wortan, and 3 

mall have ſomething to ſay to her preſently. 
D. Fer. Uncle, upon my hondur, this i is. a lady 
of condition, who is here by mere nden 
Pedro can tell you —- p | 

D. Gux. Nephew, I cou'd not — believ'd ſuch 
a thing of ou. 

D. Pedz Well, but, Sir, let Don Ferdinand explain | 
the.; matter, he is my friend; I know bim. and I am 
ſatisfied he is iocapable——. + ; 

Mar. Come, Ma'am, ſhew your = till we ſee 
with what juſtice you are pteferr'd to others. 

Beat. Why don't you pull off your veil? | 

Aur. There! Now are you ſatisfied 7 

D. Ped. (Aurora diſcovering herſelf) Fury ond 
death, my ſiſter ! Villain, draw your ſword, 

D. Guz. Nay en Don N you: are 0 Sg 
your wits. E 
D. Fer. Hear me, will you? OK 48; 
D. Ped, I'll hear nothing. jab 3; 
Mar. Nor IJ. ne 


— 


*. 


Pg 


| vi nag 4. Don f. Ferdinand, follow me out aeg * 


: pon the ſtaſrs. | | * 
na 


monſtrous lie—A' ghoſt; and a piece of chalky\and 


| alhamed 1 


eee e 
% rt Arb 1 WORSE: 
D. Gus. I' leave it wall che world: 
thero Wu A POoOr old fellow ſo h 
Te 8 a 0 * (young: raſcale, "and 


it 2 . mit oy WY 
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4 Where's Dor Guzman, v ; 
Oh 1 entlemen, g ——— 1 


/ 


opping them) (Nay held. a licle—Whas 


. ( 
ails this fellow ? 
© Beat Larariho, have'you'ſcen a g ghoſt? 
La. You have hit it, the houſe is Sade 
D. Cux. Yes, with a pack of mad people) 
La. Spirits,” Sit, ſpitits—As I am à Hb int dan, | 
our ſor, Do Alohzo appeared to me this Kang, ö 


D. Gz. Pſhaw, you Gnijleton; you! have | 
white ſheer, or i Cat run acroſs you. donne 
La. No, Sir, I ſaw your fon, in his regimentel 
cloaths; Ii him as plain as 1 ſee you=His face 
was as long as my arm, and as pale a8 u piece f 
'chalk ; his eyes glared like two: an of fire, ah he 
had asd in his hand. rin 
D. Guz. I won't believe a word of this av all . 


a flambeau, and tuff; draw all v wee 1 2 
follow me. 
Mar. ( finks into Ferdinand's e) Oh! d. 
Beat. My lady faints, my lady faints ! "A 
D. Ped. Fetch water here. an 
D. Gaz.” Why does ſhe faint a 
Beat. Sir, Ti tell you; ( falling on ber ns) " 
tell you, Sir, if you'll promiſe not to be angry for” 
I find it is in vain to keep the thing a ſeerer from 
you any longer. „ Nate 
D. Guz. Well, I'll not be angry. 
Beat. My lady has done * the need be f 


EY WB, 


ae os. n 
D. Giiz. No, W Lum in hopes :::: 


Beat. Nor m eicher nog i tocblame g for the 
perſon that 'r here got in; withour our knowledge. 


9. Gz, Whit perde oro Nc e 


1. Beat. Oh Sir, don't rr 

D. Cu, I tell you E-won't'berangry 31d am only 
donde, er. Here p yduza man, ghoſt, dbvil; or 
whatever you are, make your appearance yF | 
ov no harm, but forgive 


defore Heavem Ir do a 
you'| all; ad det you go ae. Ver buſineſs, 
Ls. The holt W the ghoſt !! 0} 


P. Cn Tb" fool, | the Bvelthead, * 'the-afs. 1 
could And dd my reger am 
Wir'to RI nu fee Nod 35 dee of: 


Ing Don 66 m with bis, 2 on. and and bis fo 275 4 
draun. ancin paces buer 4 
e, Ca 1 Sane 6 
D. Car. Don Guzmany I take you nt your word. 
| Omn. Dom Carlos de Pimentel” |» 5 22 1 7 
D. Fer. Callin the alguszile. % Feen he & To. 5 

D. Guz. No, come back. How have you the 
audaciouſneſs, Don Carlos, to appear in this place? 
And what do you thinks man be . e 
of my ſeeing you? er ne 

D. Car. L came not to Madrid 10 bapepenen 
mity, Don Gutman, but to engage the aſſiſtance of 
my friends. I was invited by this lady, to this 
houſe, where, by à train of accidents, as extraor- 


dinary as unavoidable, 1 have been ut up again 
we will. 


ur. This is true. To be more particular, or 
to — you how I became entangled in the ſame 
perplexities with him, is what neither our preſent 
ſituation, or the ſtate of my ſpirits will _ | 

D. Guz. Did not you kill my ſon ? Anh 
D. Car, I ſhould have been — to Ber my- 
ſelf, had I ſupported an affront from any man; 
condemn not me, but cuſtom, which ag 
F ate 
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oN an al. 

ohr but! where the: inyury way receiveduith the face 
of day, ſtaked my life upbaghejuſtnel# of Y par- 
rel. The ſame ch e,which led my ſahrd t Don 
it bave directed his mine: 


ion make me guilty. HH 242 voy nge 


Dor Uncle; on what do you numinate?. , 
"2 ih have deliueted myſelf into — 2 


Don Goto, aid 2 of your promiſe, that 


| the mewory of all paſt ats ſboukd be cancelied'be- 
_ awetnativburoonfcigut.otmy: innocence, I diſdain 
to owe by ſafety to an-undefigned-clemendy a real 


he ve ſaid, }-releaſe you from your word, 
if you th "can" ave mort'pleatote'ſn b farhefih ſin an drjjut 
reverſe chan in ſacrifcing it IF a pott of Honour. 
D. CAE. Go away, ated Hever let the ſee you more. 
D. Pad. Fhis may do for you, Don Guamam but 


I am to be anſwered in auather manner; The death 


; affair, which NE nt ve more than any thing elſe. 


of a ſon may be en not the Fn 'of 2 
etiox swat witli ad $1 OH RD 

D. Car. Don Pedro, I never Wrodgfd vou. 1 
. Þeſteem, I admire your ſiſter and ndt out 


of fear of your anger, but in regamd to he virtues, 


and as à debt due to her gepuration,s brought into 


danger, by her attention to me, 1 nnen 
make her my wife. af see hn 
D. Guz. Where is the flambeau you 450 30 


now? If you have left ĩt bebind you, it ee 


_ houſe. oc em 
D. Car. Flambeaux, gin I bad 0 ſuch thing. 
D. Guz. Did not you ſay he had a flambeau ü 


7 8 Li. Dont act ue aqj thing about N- 11 
know what he had. 17% + Hao 
Aur. (going apart "with Don Pedro). de- 


D. Fer. There is one circumſtance in this dark 


ware . W EO whOm I ſeized 


1. | | f N jolt 


| 40S 0 n 21 „ "7" I 

juſt now im che ſtret ; & left hien locked here, 
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